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Important Proclamation by the President. 


Tur President has issued a Proclamation relative to the 
extraordinary General Order by Gen. Hunter, commanding 
the Military Department of South Carolina, Georgia and 
Florida, in which the General declares all the slaves in 
those States ‘‘ free for ever.” That martial law overrides 
and for the time being suspends all other law is unde- 
niable, and that any and all acts which the General 
authorized to proclaim it deems proper to execute are 
beyond appeal, is admitted on all hands. But martial 
law accomplishes nothing outside of the power enforcing 
it. Under it, if the exigencies warrant the proceeding, 
of which he is the sole judge, he may free slaves, 
appropriate property, and imprison, banish or hang every 
individual in the district over which his power absolutely 
extends, and within which he has the means to enforce 
it. Beyond the reach of such power, the proclamation 
of martial law is a mere brutwm fulmen, and just as 
potent as Canute’s command to the sea. Whatever may be 
the case Within his lines, one thing is certain, that outside 
of them the condition of the slaves is in no way changed. 
Considered in this sense, Gen. Hunter’s proclamation was 
an idle waste of words. 

That we are not wrong in our definition of the scope of 
martial law, and of the powers of the military authority 
under it, will appear on consultation of any standard work 
treating of the subject. We content ourselves with the 
following quotation from ‘‘ Military Law and Courts Martial,” 
by Capt. S. V. Benet, late Professor at West Point : 


** Martial law is an element of the jus belli. It is incidental to the 
state of solemn war, and appertains to the law of nations. The com- 
mander of the invading, occupying or conquering army rules the invaded, 
occupied or conquered foreign country with supreme power, limited 
only by international law and the orders of the Government or Sovereign 
he serves or represents, Such occupation by right of war, so long asjit 

































1 the yer 1862, by Prank Lixim, in the Cler’’s Onlice of the District Court for toe Southern istrict ot New York. 
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is military only—that is fagrante bello—will be the case put by the Duke 

of Welli nm of all the powers of the Government, resumed in the 
hands of the Commander-in-Chief. If any local authority continues to 
exist it will be with his ssion only, and with power to do nothing 
except what he, in his diserction, or his own Sovereign, through 
him, shall see fit to authorise.” 


While it is trae that Gen. Hunter has the right, if he 
thinks military emergencies require its exercise, to “free 
for ever” every slave within his jurisdiction, yet he is an 
officer amenable to the Government, and must conform to 
the instructions imposed by it. There was no great mili- 
tary emergency in his case, requiring him to enter upon 
sweeping confiscation, before being able to consult with 
his superiors. In doing so he committed a gross blunder, 
which the President has been called on to set right and 
remedy by the present proclamation. We can understand 
that Gen. Hunter, finding himself hemmed in, and his ad- 
vance in every direction, except by sea, checked and circum- 
scribed by fortifications erected by slaves working under 
compulsion, may have thought it expedient to attempt to 
nullify and paralyze this hostile clement and energy. A 
man withdrawn from the trenches is a man withdrawn from 
the field. The rebel force with which we have to contend 
is made up of two classes, white men bearing arms, and 
black men building fortifications, driving army trains, and 
doing the heavy and often menial work, which in our army 
devolves upon our volunteers in detriment of their capacity 
and efficiency as solciers. To withdraw the black men 
from the rebel ranks is to subtract almost half the effective 
force of the rebel army. If Gen. Hunter’s proclamation 
would do this, or even. the President’s proclamation, it 
would be the plain duty of each to issue it. That is the 
military aspect. 

But there may be Union men whose slaves have not been 
so employed. Any measure resulting from military neces- 
sities cannot and should not apply to thei. 

The President’s proclamation is Abraham Lincoln’s own 
—rugged, direct, simple and earnest. It is pervaded by a 
spirit sympathetic and paternal, and the appeal to the 
Border States is such as a father might make to his chil- 
dren. Itis fortunate for Mr. Lincoln that he has not per- 
mitted Mr. Seward to make revisions, and bedizen honest, 
earnest thoughts with atawdry rhetoric. We hope that 
the people of Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, Kentucky and 
Missouri will take counsel together over this proclamation. 
Its admonitions may be to them “ like the dew that falls 
on Hermon.” But behind there is something more terrible 
than an “army with banners.” It signifies ‘*Choose ye 
this day whom ye will serve,” and may God and their con- 
sciences guide their choice! 


A PROCLAMATION. 


Whereas, There appears in the public prints what purports to be a 
so are am of Major-General Hunter, in the words oa feuses follow- 
, to wit: 
HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT OF THE Souru, 
HILTON HEAD, 8. C., May 9, 1862, 
GENERAL ORDERS NO. 11, 

The three States of Georgia, Florida and South Carolina, comprisin 
the Military Department of the South, having deliberately declare 
themselves no longer under the protection of the United’ States of 
America, and having taken up arms against the safd United States, it 
becomes a military necessity to declare them under martial law. ‘This 
was accordingly done on the 25th day of April, 1862. Slavery and mar- 
tial law in a free country are me cape incompatible. The persons in 
these three States, Georgia, Florida and South Carolina, heretofore held 
ns slaves, are therefore ‘eclared for ever free. 

DAVID HUNTER 
Major-General Commanding. 


And whereas, The same is producing some excitement and misunder- 


standing 
Therefore, I, Abraham Lincoln, President of the United States, pro- 
claim and declare that the Gove ent of the United States had no 
knowledge or belief of an intention, dn the part of Gen. Hunter, to issue 
such a Proc jon, nor has it yet any authentic information that the 
document is genuine; and further, that neither Gen, Hunter nor any 
other Commander or person has been authorized by the Government of 
the United States to make Proclamation declaring the slaves of any State 
free, amd that the supposed Proclamation now in question, whether 
genuine or false, is altogether void, so far as respects such declaration. 
er make known, that whether it be competent for me as Com- 
mander-in-Chief of the Army and Navy to declare the slaves of any State 
or States free, and whether at any time, or in any case, it shall have be- 
come a necessity indispensable to the maintenance of the Government 
to exercise such supposed power, are questions which, under my re~pon- 
sibility, I reserve to myself, and which I cannot feel justified in leaving 
to the sion of Commanders in the field, These are totally different 
questions from those of police vegemtens in armies and camps. 
On the 6th day of March last, A; Special Message, I recommended 
+ Xam mae the adoption of a joint resolution, to substantially as 


‘* Resolved, That the United States ous to co-operate with any State 
which may adopt a gradual abolishment of slavery, giving to such State 
in its discretion to compensate for the inconveniences, public and private, 
produced by such change of system.” 


The resolution, in the | above quoted, was adopted by large 
jorities in both branches of Congress, and now stands om authentic, 
definite and solemn proposal of Nation to the States and people 
most immediately interested in the subject matter. To the people of 
these States I now earnestly appeal. do not argue; I beseech you 
make the arguments for yourselves. You cannot, if you would, be blind 
to the signs of the times. I beg of a calm and e considera- 
tion of » ranging, it may be, far above personal and partisan 
politics. This proposal makes common cause for a common object, 
casting no reproaches upon any. It acts notthe Pharisee. The change 
it contemplates would come pently as the dews of Heaven, not rending 
or wrecking anything. Will you not embrace it? So much good has 
ys — on by one anet in gost 4 - in the Providence o1 God 
our v . ay the vast future not have 
apoe — you ave - lested it. . " 
n witness whereo: ave hereunto set my hand, and caused the se 
of hed City af 4h be — 4 ” 
ni ashington this 19th day of May, in the year of 
our Lord one thousand eget undred and sixty-two, Ae of the Inde- 


pendence of the United States the cighty-sixth. 
By the oti ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 
Wa. H. ‘ARD, Secretary of State. 
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To our Southern Subseribers. 


Our subscribers living in the Southern States where the 
mails were suspended by the United States Government, are hereby 
informed that we have preserved full files for all whose subscriptions 
were unexpired at that time, and will forward them to their original 
address, or elsewhere, on their application by letter or otherwise. 


The Situation. 

Tue events of the week, although by no means startling, 
are yet of deep significance. Gen. McClellan’s force is 
steadily closing on Richmond, driving in the enemy’s out- 
lying columns and preparing for a blow, which, if the city 
be not meantime evacuated, will be decisive of the fate of 
the rebel Capitol, and with it of the rebel army of the East. A 
portion of his force has crossed the Chickahominy river, 
and the advance is within hearing of the church bells of the 
city. The General Assembly of Virginia has resolved that 
Richmond shall ‘‘be defended to the last extremity,” and 
Gov. Letcher has issued a Proclamation accordingly. Presi- 
dent Jeff. Davis has officially announced the same thing, and 
a public meeting has resolved it—from all of which it is 
to be feared that an evacuation is now going on. We know 
that Gen. Buckner affirmed a splendid success for his own 
troops, in his letter to Gen. Grant, and asked for terms in 
his next. Beauregard, ‘‘under God,” achieved “a com- 
plete victory,” and yet ran away, and afterwards begged 
the privilege of burying his dead! All the authorities of the 
‘Confederate States,” Virginia and Richmond have pro- 
claimed their purpose ot ‘‘ defending the Capitol to the last 
extremity”—prima facie, they are going to leave. , 

Still, it may be, they will really stand. It may be that 
they have reached the “last ditch.” At any rate, Gen. 
McClellan is acting on that assumption, and, if they will 
wait patiently, will afford all who are ambitious of dying 
there the long desired opportunity. 

Meantime the city is in a state bordering onanarchy. The 
‘“‘handwritings on the wall” multiply and become more 
ominous. Thieves and robbers of all classes have congre- 
gated there, with the evident purpose of re-enacting the 
scenes of disorder and pillage that made New Orleans a hell, 
in the interval between the retreat of the rebel and the arri- 
val of the National forces. Says the Richmond Dispatch of 
a late date: 

“We are infested with hosts of thieves, blacklegs, prostitutes and 
others, who daily offend the nostrils with their obnoxious and polluting 
presence. Gambling dens abound in every direction. We appeal to the 
sense and justice of the city government, civil and military—let not our 
youth be longer ruined by these harpies; and _ particularly let not our 
wives and daughters be insulted by the unabashed impudence of these 
follows, crowding our streets and sapping the life of our liberty and 
morals.” 

The gunboat attack on the rebel forts at Drury’s Bluff, 
seven miles below Richmond, was in no sense of the word a 
repulse, as will appear from the subjoined report of the 
commander of the Monitor. The rebel obstructions of the 


James river, which has here high banks and a narrow chan- 


Among the obstructions are the last and best vessels of the 
rebel ‘‘ navy,” the iron-plated Yorktown and Jamestown, 
which, in conjunction with four others, are sunk in the 


channel : 

UNITED STATES IRON-CLAD STEAMER MONITOR, 

JAMES RIVER, Va., May 16, 1862. 

Sir—I submit the following report of the movements of this vessel 
during the action of yesterday : 
Shortly after weighing anchor from our position near Kingsland 
Creek a sharp fire of mus etry was commen from both banks on all 
the ships. At half-past seven I discovered an extensive fortification on 
an elevation of about 200 feet, with several smaller batteries, all —- 
rently mounting guns of the heaviest calibre. At the foot of the bluff in 
the river there is an obstruction formed of sunken vessels and steamers 
secured with chains, and et ae across the river. The 
Galena having anchored at about 1, aris distant, and being warmly 
engaged, I endeavored to pass ahead of her and take off some of the fire ; 
but I found that my guns could not be elevated sufficiently to point at 
the fort. I then took position on the line with the Galena, and main- 
tained a deliberate fire until the close of the action, when, in company 
with the other vessels, I dropped down to the anchorage. 

The fire of the enemy was remarkably well-directed, but vainly,- 
towards this vessel. She was struck three times—one solid eight-inch 
shot square on the turret, and two solid shot on the side-armor jorward of 
the pilot-house. Neither caused any damage beyond bending the plates. 
I am happy to report no casualties. 

In eonciusion, permit me to say, the action was most gallantly fought 
against great cdds, and with the usual effect against earthworks. So 
long as our vessels kept up a rapid fire they rarely returned our fire, but 
the moment our fire slackened they remanned their guus. It was im- 
possible to reduce such works except with the aid of a land force, 
WILLIAM N. JEFFERS, Lieutenant-Commanding. 


It is well known that, in view of concentrating a larger 
force before Richmond than is comprised in Gen. McClellan’s 
column, large detachments have been drawn from Gen. Banks’s 
division, and that officer, after driving the rebels out of the 
Shenandoah Valley, has been compelled to fall back on a 
more circumscribed base of overations. The enemy does 
not seem inclined to permit the difficult operation of a 
retreat to be performed by us with the same ease that we 
have permitted them to perform it. Concentrating their 
forces, th.y attacked and defeated a small detachment of 
Gen. Banks’s army at Front Royal, on the Manassas Gap 
railway, on the 23d of May, with considerable loss. Col. 
Kenley, in command, is reported wounded and a prisoner. 
Full details of the reverse have not yet come in. 

As an offset to this, we have news of a brilliant success of 
the National troops under Gen. Fremont on the saine day, at 
Lewiusville, Va., the essential facts of which are embodied 
in the following circular from Gen. Fremont to his army: 

FRANKLIN, Va., May 24, 1862. 

The General Commanding congratulates the army on a new victory in 
this department, won by the skill and bravery of our soldiers against 
the superior numbers of the enemy. 

The Third brigade of Gen. Cox’s division, commanded by Col. Crosk, 
was attacked yesterday morning at Lewinsburg by Gen. Heath, with 
3,000 men, and after a lively engagement the enemy were routed and 
fled in confusion. Col, Crook captured four cannon, 200 stand of arms 
and 100 pr’soners. Our loss was 10 killed and 40 wounded. 

The results of this victory will be important. 

The General Commanding is confident that the forces now under his 
immediate command but lack the opportunity to emulate the gallantry 
and share the glory of their comrades ot the army of the Kanawha, 

This circular will be read at the head of every r&iment or separate 
corps in this army. By order of MAJOR-GENERAL FREMONT 

In the South-West, Gen. Butler is firmly but with modera- 
tion re-establishing law and order in New Orleans, which 
during the past year has been ruled by the “ rowdy” ele- 
ment, of which the present Mayor is an exponent. and by 
which he was elected. The 7'ruve Delta, in commenting on 
a paragraph in Gen. Butler’s proclamation, which refers to 
this antecedent order of things, is compelled to admit that 
‘* the fact stated by Gen. Butler it is, unfortunately, not in 
our power either to palliate or deny—it is afflictingly, hum- 
iliatingly true.” It adds: 


‘* For seven years past, the world knows, this city, in all its depart- 
ments—judicial, legislative and executive—has been at the absolute dis- 
posal of the most godless, brutal, ignorant and ruthless ruffianism the 
world has ever heard of since the days of the great Roman conspirator. 
The temples of justice have been sanctuaries for crime; the ministers 
of the laws, the nominees of blood-stained, vulgar, ribald caballers; 
licensed murderers shed innocent blood on the most public thorough- 
fares with impunity ; witnesses of the most atrocious crimes are either 
spirited away, bought off or intimidated from testifying; perjured as- 
sociates are retained to prove alibis, and wendy bail is always procurable 
for the use of those whom it is not immediately prudent to enlarge 
otherwise. The electoral system is a farce and a fruud; the knife, tne 
slung-shot, the brass knuckles determining, while the sham is being 
enacted, who shall occupy and administer the offices of the municipality 
and the Commonwealth.” 


This order of things Gen. Butler has undertaken to 
reverse, and the local papers here are compelled to admit 
that ‘‘a great reaction” has taken place in the city for the 
better, and that ‘‘ there is a perceptible vivacity and buoy- 
ancy in the demeanor of all classes.’} 

The Bee, of May 8th, is compelled to bear witness of the 
improved order of things. It says: 

“The Federal soldiers do not interfere with the private property of 
the citizens, and have done nothing, that we are aware of, to provoke 
difficulty. The usual nightly reports of arrests for vagrancy, assaults, 
wounding and killing have unquestionably been diminished, The city 
is as tranquil and peaceable as in the most quiet times,” 

The following General Order, which we find in a rebel 
paper (the Vicksburg Citizen), is said to have been issued 
by Gen. Butler apropos of certain “ladies” who have chosen 
to forget the proprieties of their sex in vulgar demonstra- 
tions against the National garrison: 

HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT ai 
THE GULF, May 15, 1862. 

As the officers and soldiers of the United States have been subject to 
repeated insults from the women calling themselves “ Ladies of New 
Orleans,” in return for the most scrupulous non-interference and cour- 
tesy on our part, it is ordered that hereafter, when any female shall, by 
word, gesture and movement, insult or show contempt for any officer or 
soldier of the United States, she shall be regarded and held liable to 
be treated as a woman of the town plying her avocation. 

Maj.-Gen. BUTLER. 

According to the Citizen, that mendacious charlatan and 
humbug Beauregard had this order read at the head of his 
army at Corinth, and thereupon issued the following address 
to his men, which sounds well coming from the man who 
issued the famous “‘ beauty and booty” proclamation, last 
summer, from Manassas : 

Men of the South—Shall our mothers, wives, daughters and sisters 
be thus outraged by the ruffianly soldiers of the North, to whom is given 
the right to treat at their pleasure the ladies of the South as common 
harlots. Arouse, friends, and drive back from our soil those infamous 
invaders of our homes and disturbers of our family ties. ; 

G. T. BEAUREGARD, General Commanding. 

A detachment of gunboats from Com. Farragut’s squad- 
ron are reported (by the rebels) to have made their appear- 
ance below Vicksburg, upwards of 400 miles above New 
Orleans, but we have no accounts of their operations. The 
Mississippi flotilla still holds its position above Fort Pillow, 
in comparative inactivity, waiting, it is said, for the arrival 
of certain iron rams, which are reported as having just been 
completed at Pittsburg and Cincinnati. 





nel, are complete and impassable by anything that floats. 
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At Corinth Gen. Halleck is pressing close on Beauregard’s 
fortifications, within which, deserters report, the rebels will 
make their final stand, for the simple reason that they have 
no place whereto to retreat, nor means to make the move- | all her cargo and appurtenances, ete., be appraised by a competent board 
ment. They are suffering greatly for provisions, being on | of officers, and one-half of the value thereof shall go to Robert Small 
half rations. One or two movements have been made by and associates, who assisted in the rescue of the Planter, with the pro- 


Beauregard apparently to bring on an engagement advanta- 
geously to himself, but the attempts were foiled by the 
National commander, who, aware of the importance of the 
work he has undertaken, proceeds with care and a prepara- 


tion that will insure success. The advance of Gen. Halleck | BC D,” ina Richmond paper, who is ready to furnish a substitute, but 


is within three miles of the rebel works. 

Relief, it now seems likely, is to be afforded to the suffer- 
ing loyalists of East Tennessee—a relief too long and too 
cruelly delayed—if we may credit the statements of a late 
Cincinnati paper : 

“Cumberland Gap, according to latest advices, will be seized and 
possessed by the National forces under Gen. Morgan, during the present 
week, He has been reinforced, and his heavy siege guns mounted in 
position so as to command the rebel fortifications. If the attempt upon 


this stronghold is successful and the enemy defeated, the hour of de- 
liverance for East Teunessce will have come.” 


Diplomatic Humbug! 

Aut the world, domestic and foreign, has been agog these 
six weeks over the circumstance that a certain M. Mercier, 
who represents M. Louis Napoleon Bonaparte in Washington, 
took it into his head, one cool day some weeks sinvce, to 
go to Richmond, and went accordingly. Why he went 
was nobody’s business, and what he did, we take it, was of 
no kind of consequence. If he or his master suppose that 
either could exercise any important influence in existing 
affairs in this country, or change the course of events, they 
are greater fools than the world takes them to be. But the 
movements of M. Mercier were caught up by voracious 
correspondents and sapient publicists on both sides of the 

Atlantic, and a flood of ink has been shed (with very little 

light) on the subject of his extraordinary visit to the head- 

quarters of rebeldom. French intervention, at least, ami- 
cable or forcible, was supposed to depend on M. Mercier’s 
report to M. L. N. Bonaparte. The bubble of rumor was 
rapidly blown to its limit of expansion, but finally it burst, 
with the average result. A semi-official announcement 
reaches us from Washington, that M. Mercier, who is a fussy 
man with little to do, wished to vary the monotony of his 
diplomatic life by a visit to Richmond, to see how Jeff. Davis 
carried on the farce of Government. He propounded the 
matter to tlhe President with due and traditional diplomatic 
gravity. The President smiled and said, in pure Parisian 
French, “By all means go, mon cher Mercier! And, by 
the way, tell my excellent friend Nap. to send me another 
dozen ‘of that Rontanee Conti, for Seward—the sucker !— 
has taken the last of t’other lot.” This was the whole of it, 
translated out of Special Correspondents’ English, into plain 
(and probable) language. And the fussy Frenchman went 
to Richmond and—came back, after obtaining photographs 
of the ‘‘last ditch” and the other novelties of Dixie, all of 
which were duly sent, by a special bearer of dispatches, to 
M. L. N. B., to be deposited in the Museum of the Louvre. 
We breathe freer when we are assured that M. Mercier “ al- 
lowed no one in Richmond to say anything to him that he 
should not be at liberty to communicate to the Secretary of 
State, and he neither communicated to the rebel leaders any- 
thing from this Government, nor anything from them to the 
‘overnment. He had no official communication with any 
*ne, nor did he permit himself to receive official attentions.” 
We may add from our Special-Extraordinary Correspondent, 
Who accompanied M. Mercier in the capacity of sommelier 
(disguising his responsible mission under an apron), that 
M. Mercier was so scrupulous lest he should see anything 
improper in Richmond, that he wore spectacles with opaque 
glasses, and lived with a small barber whom he had known 
in Paris as a Vicomte ! 

So the matter of M. Mercier’s mission is satisfactorily dis- 
posed of on this side the Atlantic. In England it was quickly 
got out of the way, by a declaration by Mr. Layard, in be- 
half of the Government, in the House of Commons, on the 
9th of May, to the effect that M. Mercier went to Richmond 
without any instructions from his own Government, and that 
his visit was attended with no political result whatever. 

P. S.—We regret to learn, by subterranean telegraph from 
Washington, that since these explanations have been made, 
M. Mercier has been heard to sneeze three times, and has 
declined garlic with his breakfast. The British Minister 
has also been observed, on various occasions, to rub the 
right side of his nose with his dexter digitals. Things are 
ominous, and the next news from Europe is waited for 
anxiously ! 








Tue BatrLe or Prrrspura LANDING.—Generals Buell | >¢ legally carried into effect by the military authorities.” 


and Nelson have made official reports of the action of their divisions in 
this battle, Gen, Buell says: ‘The loss of the force under my com- 


mand is 263 killed, 1,816 wounded, 88 missing; total, 2,167. The trophies | 4 significant fact that ‘It is remarkable that those who are constantly 
are 20 pieces of artillery, a greater number of caissons, and aeonsiderable | Showing that the South cannot be subjugated and must ultimately win, 
number of small arms. Many of the cannon were recaptured from the loss that the people of the North and West will be unable to crush the :ebel- 
of the previous day. Several stands of colors were also recaptured.” | lion, and will ruin themselves in the vain attempt, are the persons most 
Gen. Nelson gives his loss as follows: ‘‘ The loss of the division, I re- | Clamorous for our interference in the present critical state of the contest. 
gret to inform you, is heavy. It went into action 4,541 strong, of whom | According to the showing of these people during the last few months, 
6 Officers and 8 enlisted men were killed, 33 officers and 558 enlisted | the South ought by this time to have expelled the invaders of their soil, 
men wounded, and 58 enlisted men missing; making a total loss of 739, | and inflicted on them condign punishment.” 


more than half which occurred in Hazen’s brigade.” 





CHARACTERISTIC.—The London Saturday Review says that | bitter, italicised irony : 


“ the perpetual stoppage of the export of cotton will be averted by those 


. 8 
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THe CaAProRsS OF THE REBEL. STEAMER PLANTER.—The 


Robert Small and his associates, colored, who captured the steamer 
Planter, in the harbor of Charleston. It provides that the steamer with 


viso that the Secretary of the Navy may invest the same in United States 
stocks, the interest to be paid to Small and his associates or their heirs, 





TuHE privilege of fighting in the rebel army was not con- 
sidered very desirable, if we are to judge from the advertisemext of “A 


adds significantly, ‘‘no price less than $1,000 vonsidered.” Either the 
heroic Southrons do not pant for the strife, or else they do not regard 
Confederate money as very valuable, 





HistoRY OF THE WaR.—We have received No. 20 of 
FRANK LESLIE’s FOLIO PICTORIAL HisToRY OF THE WAR of 1861, 
The engravings of Battles, Portraits, Maps, Military Fortifications, ete., 
are on an ample scale, and superbly executed and we | printed. The 
accounts of skirmishes and battles are from official sources, and entirely 
reliable. The work is worthy of extensive patronage.—Boston Daily 
Transcript, 





ARKANSAS.—One of the leading statesmen of Arkansas, 
repeatedly chosen her Governor, once asserted of her citizens that every 
man had left behind him his honesty, every woman her chastity in cross- 
ing the Mississippi river—the strong probability being that few of them 
had any to leave. It was one of her matrons who silenced a traveller 
begging for a single glass of whiskey out of a barrel she could not con- 
ceal, by the “ sockdolager”—“ Stranger, what is one barrel of whiskey in 
a family where there are three children and nary cow !” 





SIGNIFICANT.—An incident of a very significant character 
took place in Washington on the 23d of May, which gives point to the 
parental exhortation of the President to the Border States, to avail 
themselves of the plan of gradual emancipation proposed by him in his 
late Message, and almost unanimously adopted by Congress. The inei- 
dent is this: A number of refugee negroes had entered the camp of the 
76th N. Y, regiment, to which they had attached themselves in various 
capacities, They accompanied the regiment when ordered to join Gen, 
McClellan, On the march through Washington, a number of pretended 
owners appeared with certain papers and attempted to arrest the “ con- 
trabands” under the provisions of the Fugitive Slave Law. ‘They suc- 
cecded in fastening on two, when the soldiers prohibited any interference 
with the remainder. The slave-hunters persisted, when the soldiers 
began to fix bayovets and load their pieces, having previously, with 
clubbed muskets knocked down some of the more pertinacious of the 
assailants—not one of whom but was a rebel, open or covert. The at- 
tempt at interference was renewed next morning, on board the steamer 
on which the regiment had embarked, but a gleaming line of bayonets 
prevented its success, 

ARBITRARY ARRESTS.—Mr. Malcolm Ives, correspondent 
of the New York Herald, who was arrested some months ago by order 
of Mr. Secretary of War Stanton, has been liberated from Fort McHenry, 
where he has been confined since his arrest. Itis said that the com- 
mission to inquire into the cases of the prisoners could find no charges 
against Mr. Ives. If this be true he must have been held arbitrarily by 
Mr. Stanton, and in flagrant violation of his rights as a man and a citi- 
zen. ‘The telegraphic and arbitrary arrests as practised by the officers 
of this Goveinment, during the past year, will form one of the saddest 
and most humiliating features in the history of this war. If Mr.Jves was 
arrested on suspicion, it certainly did not require three months to yerify 
or disprove it, His case has a bad look, and Mr. Stanton’s reputa- 
tion will suffer seriously if he cannot satisfactorily explain why he kept 
an innocent man four months in prison, Such things were not out of 
keeping in Naples, under the Bombas. Here personal liberty and con- 
stitutional rights are supposed to be realitics, not to be set aside by the 
Secretary, be he of State or of War. 





NaTIONAL Dests.—As we are fast running up a national 
debt, estimated to reach $600,000,000 by the Ist of August, it may be 
interesting to know how other nations are off in this respect. The sub- 
joined table shows the debts of the principal nations of Europe are as 
follows, in round numbers: 


BOGiaNd, 1061 cocscsccccscccccccccsscccccesccees $4,237 ,000,006 
Fuuded debt of France, 1861 ....+..0seeeeeseeee 1,964,000, 
AUStrin, 1BB1..csccccscccccccccccccccccccccecece 1,468,000, 
SE Sacsasheucesesonssd savaabbsasesteenines 410,000,000 
DEA Mods sikeoasdadersnsbhoebedeecncnceas 412,000,000 
BOM WO vcciccccccvcccccnsccseseeccseseeses 207,000,000 





Tue Nava. Fieut ar tHe Moutu or-TuHe MIssissiprl.— 
Capt. Beverley Kennon, who commanded the ram Manassas at the naval 
battle at the mouth of the Mississippi, now a prisoner on the U. 8. steamer 
Colorado, says that only 15 of his command escaped alive out of 95, who 
formed his ship’s company. From this fact an idea may be obtained of 
the loss of life attending the sinking of the 10 other rebel boats. A 
recent letter gives the following account of the condition of Fort Jack- 
son, after the naval bombardment: 


‘The drawbridges of the fort are completely destroyed; the cisterns 
demolished; the casemates and passages filled with water, the levee 
having been cut away. The platforms for tents were destroyed by the 
fire of shells. All the casemates are cracked from end to end, and in 
some ean the roofs are completely broken, and frequently masses of 
brick have been dislodged. Four guns were dismounted, and 11 carriages 
and traverses injured, The outer works of the fort are cracked from 
top to bottom, in several places admitting daylight freely. It is com- 
puted that 3,330 shells were thrown into the ditches and overflowed parts 
of the fort; 1,080 shells exploded in the air over the fort; 1,113 mortar 
shells were counted on the sloping ground of the fort and levee, and 87 
round shot. Altogether, 7,500 shells were fired. One shell passed 
through the roof of the water battery magazine, but did not explode, 
On the parapet are 14 new graves.” 





CIVILIZATION IN ENGLAND.—The practice of branding is 
preserved in England, as will be seen from the following clavee in the 
new Mutiny Act: 

“‘ A Court-Martial recommending that an offender be discharged with 


ignominy, may also recommend that he be marked on the right breast 
with the letters ‘ B. C.’ (bad character), and such recommendation may 





Tue European Times, of Liverpool (Eng.) remarks it as 





THE Richmond FLzaminer, of the 6th of May, exclaims, with 


“ A great number of people went down in the direction of Rocketts 


‘* We maintain that nine Englishmen out of every 10 instinctively sym 


Senate has passed a bill, introuduced by Mr. Grimes, for the relief of pathise with the South, and heartily wish that the Federalists may 


* get jolly well licked.’” 

The only error into which this filthy periodical falls is in taking its 
estimate of Englishmen and their opinions from the character and sym- 
pathies of its patrons. : . 





RestTIvE.—Arkansas is restive under the severe measures 
to which the leaders of the rebellion in that State have resorted, in order 
to maintain themselves, The Governor of that State has recently issued 
a proclamation calling for more men, and reminding the people that the 
‘“* Military Board (whatever that is) has the right to call out each and 
every man capable of bearing arms,” and setting forth that if 4,500 men, 
additional to those now in the field, do not volunteer before the 25th of 
May, “ the deficiency will be drafted.” He says the State is nearly gone , 
and this thing must be done. The newspapers “do not see it” in the 
sume light with the Governor, and protest against the draft. The State 
Gazette, of May 1Cth, says of the proclamation: 

“Tt is a compound of usurpation, treason and trash, Attention is 
directed to it as a curiosity.” 

The 7'rue Democrat, of May 8, says: 

‘(In less perilous times we should comment upon this production 
more at length; but as it is, let it pass now by entering our earnest and 
most solemn protest against certain features in it.” 


a 
CARRYING THE WAR INTO AFRICA. 
The Black Brigade, or the Darkey Division—Contraband 
Conquerors—The Sable Sharpshooters—The Negro 
Minstrel Military. 


In the Northern popular mind every contraband is 
associated with a white row of ivory, “yah! yah!” and a banjo. 
That, like an Englishman’s h’s, an Irishman’s apr: a Yankee’s 
whittling, or a Southerner’s whip, is supposed to be “ the make-up” 
of that “ sable race ” which forms the “ peculiar institution ” of our 
Republic. As all our readers are aware, Gen. Hunter has ordered 
the formation of a Negro Brigade, as a set-off to the Slave Regiments 
of the South. Not to degrade the Anglo-Saxon race by putting the 
sons of Ham beside the sons of Alfred and the countrymen of 
Washington and Shakespeare, but to warn the rebels of the danger 
they run in bringing that peculiar element into play—for it requires 
no prophet to tell us what would be the result of a National Negro 
Brigade marching through the Cotton States. The torch tied to the 
fox’s tail among the cornfields of the Philistines would be faintly 
significant of the terrible results, and for which the rebels would 
alone have themselves to thank, Our Artist declares that —s 
could exceed the grotesque mixture of tragedy and comedy exhibite 
by the dusky recruits and their relatives; some, forgetting that 
they were always exposed to be torn apart for ever at the will of a 
merciless Legree, howled over a temporary and profitable absence, 
undergone at the option of the chief party concerned. So unreason- 
ing has oppression made this race! Others were as proud as though 
their beloved contrabands were going to be made commanders-in- 
chief, with no fighting to do, double pay, and extra rum and repose. 
As a significant phase of the war, our Artist sends us the two 
sketches we have engraved for the present number. 








DOMESTIC NEWS. 
Cart. Ericsson has planned a large seagoing Monitor 
with a single turret, plated with iron 24 inches thick, and armed with 
two guns, carrying a ball 1,000 pounds in weight. Two at least of these 
formidable yessels will probably be ordered. Tne Monitor is regarded 
as the best of all iron-clad floating things yet tested, 


Tue Methodists have 318 clergymen in the Union army, 
holding the following positions: 


Colonels........0sse0 sseeee 4] Other commissioned officers 20 
Lieutenant-Colonels........ 2] Privates. .ccecsescccccceeceee 10 
MAjOr.....seseeeees Cseecceee 1| Chaplains. ......cccseeeeseee 240 
Captains. teeeeees coecvecsees 36 — 


eeevccees eoecees Cee ererecescecccosece eecccecceseceedl ad 


ALL slaves in the Dutch West India Colonies will be set 


free on the Ist of J — 1863, under the following conditions: The com 
pensation of 300 gui ders is to be paid to the owner of each slave— 
whether man, woman or child—and the slaves are to remain under 
apprenticeship for a term of three yeare, during which time they are to 
be paid wages for their work, half of such wages to accrue to the 
Government, The Dutch Government will grant 2,000,000 guilders per 
annum for emigration. 


OBITUARY. 


Epwin P. Curisty, who attempted to commit suicide at 
his residence in this city, a few days since, by throwing himself from a 
second-story window, dicd on the 2ist of “y: He was well-known as 
the founder of the most successful troupe of Ethiopian Minstrels. 


Joun Drew, a well-known comedian, died in Philadelphia, 
on the 2ist of May, of congestion of the brain. He was a native of 
Ireland, and came to this country before he had attained manhood. Mr, 
Drew early exhibited an ardent. taste for theatrical performances, and 
turned his attention to the drama. He acquired considerable reputation 
in Philadelphia and New York as an actor before his departure for the 
Continent and Australia, which occurred about three years ago. On his 
return he filled an cogogenens of 100 “ee at the Arch Street Theatre, 
Philadelphia, owned by his wife, when his fatal illness took place. 


Bric.-Gen. Wm. H. Kem died at Harrisburg on the 18th 
of May, after a brief illness. A few days previously he was conveyed 
to that place from Yorktown, suffering under a severe attack of typhoid 
fever, in the belict that a change of climate and the society of his friends 
would improve his condition. The best of medical attention was 
bestowed upon him, but without avai]. Gen. Keim was born in Read- 
ing, Pennsylvania, on the 23d of June, 1813, When 12 years old, he 
entered a military school at Mount Airy, Germantown, and from that 
time up to his decease was engaged in one way or another in military 
affairs. He has filled almost every grade in the militia of his native 
county, from captain of a company to General Commanding the Fifth 
Division of Pennsylvania Volunteers. As a politician, also, he was 
very successful. In 1858 he was elected to Congress from the Berks 
district, and in 1859 he was chosen Surveyor-General of the State by 
about 18,000 ma, my. At the commencement of the rebellion he was 
appointed a Major-General of Volunteers by Governor Curtin, and was 
subsequently ordered to the upper Potomac, He returned with the 
three months men, and continued to hold his position at Harrisb 

until last fall, when he was appointed a Brigadier-General by the Presi- 
dent. Gen. Keim then resigned his office, and joined the army under 
Gen. McClellan. He was present at the taking of Yorktown and the 
battle of Williamsburg ,Jbut was too ill to participate in the engagement. 








Ld 
NEW MUSIC. 


Messrs. Firtu, Ponp & Co., 547 Broadway, with charac- 
teristic enterprise, continue to offer to the musical world new pieces 
and selections of music of present interest and permanent value. Their 
last publications are: 
1, “ Bay of Dublin,” music adapted from a favorite Irish Melody, by 
Lieut, H, Millard; words by Lady Dufferin. 
Oh! Bay of Dublin, my heart you're troublin’, 

Your beauty haunts me like a fever dream! 
Like frozen fountains that the sun sets bubblin’, 

My heart’s-blood warms when I but hear your name! 
2. “ Podolio,” Mazurka, par J. Ascher. 


3. “ Pleasant Memories.” Nocturne, by Louis Berge. 


who are concerned, even if it should afterward become necessary to alter | yester: ay to see the 900 Yankees arrive who were reported to have been | Tye U. S. ARMY CaLLS—QUADRILLE, by Robert Stoepel. 
’ 


future editions of Vattel.” In other words, England will have cotton | taken int 


. e engagement at Williamsburg on Monday. 7'he prisoners 
by-and-bye, even if she has to disregard every principle of the law of | “4 "°# arrive.” 
nations in order to get it. When Mr. Seward said that Mason and Sli- 


dell would have been held in spite of the demand of England for their 


Dedicated to the 7th Regiment of New York Volunteers, Fintn & 
POND, 


€ : ; This is a very clever and popular composition ange Stoepel, the 
IT is stated in the English papers that ‘‘ the International | accomplished director of the music at Wallack’s 


Surrender, if the salvation of the Union had required it, this same | Exhibition does not appear to be the decided success that was looked ! 


eatre, where it has 
een performed every pight for several weeks with unbounded success, 


Review was horror-stricken at the flagrant immorality of such a| for. The sale of the season tickets thus far has certainly exceeded the and is calculated, from its 47 character, to meet with a v 


declaration. 


Ir Beats tor Wortp!—A lady has just arrived from | ® 


i ; , adie , infi , ' slev ” and animation, and replete with melody. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, bringing her infant son for Barnum’s Baby Show, infialtely more so than their predecessors eleven years ago. are all authentic, being in accordance with the omy regulations, and our 
readers will be interested in knowing the “ musi 


which opens next Monday, June 2. Her child is eight months old, and 


Exhibition of 1851, but the admissions hitherto, except on the opening 
day, have been by no means 60 numerous. Hitherto the Commissioners | form the staple of the composition, 


ppear to have acted in a way that has made them decidedly unpopular, 








weighs only one pound seven ounces. It is lively, interesting and 
pleasant to look upon. We saw an ordinary finger-ring passed over its 
hand to its elbow. It would not fill a quart measure by about half a pint. 
It is bound to take the $1,000 premium offered for the smallest baby. 





sale all over the country. 


. 
is founded on the “Calls” of the United 


States Army, which are cleverly introduced throughout the work and 


The introduction is well written and the quadrilles are full of spirit 
ie “ calls” in this quadrille 


words of command” 


Tue last number of the London Dispatch (a paper devoted | which regulate some of the movements of our gallant army. 
to police reports, “‘ horrid murders,” details of executions, and abuse of 


the United States), has an article on “ American Republicanism,” in 
which it says : 


The work is superbly got out, on fine paper, and with ane it colored 


lithographed title-page, which is alone, as a picture, w the price 
charged for the whole. ' We recommend ‘this brilliant and effective 
drille to ull musical amateurs. 
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MOLIOLK, VA —VIEW OF THE CIT. —UN‘tON VESSELS AT ANCHOR - 
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ARTIST.==83EE PAGE 15°, 


OUR SPECIAL 


BY 


SKETCH 


A 


‘ : 5 y RW ao ae 
OCCUPATION OF NORFOLK, VA,—BIRD’SEYB VIEW OF THE RUINS OF THE NAVY YARD AT GOSPORT, EVACUATED BY COM. M‘CAULEY, U.*.N., COMMANDING, APPIL 21, 1861, ABANDONED AND BURNT BY THE RBJELS ON MAY 11, 1862.—-nom 
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OCCUPATION OF NORFOLK—BURYING OF THE NAVY YARD BY THe Luss iS —UNSUCCHAght ATIEME de BLOW UP TUR DRY-DOOK.— iii M A SKE(CH BY OUR SPECIAL AR... -dEE PaGh 107. 
} 
i 
” ‘ 
' 
OCCUPATION OF NORFOLK—RBELDEL BATTERY ON Tilk EAST SIDE OF EBLIZALYTH RIVE fn, OPPOSITE THE NAVY YARD,—PFROM. A SKETCH BY OUL SPECIAL AUST, 
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OCCUPATION OF NORFOLK—NAVAL HOSPITAL AND BATTERY AT PORTSMOUTH.~FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 






“fo of ‘¢ 
TIT a 0A 
a 























OCCUPATION OF NURFOLK—OLD FORT NORFOLK, BUILT BY THE U, 8. GOVERNMENT, DUT ALTERED AND STRENGTHENED BY THB REBLLSx—FBOM A SEELIUH BY OUb SEMGeAL SBI 
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THE LATE COL. EVERETT PEABODY. 


WE present our readers to-day with a portrait of this gallant young officer, Colonel 
of the 25th regiment Missouri Volunteers, killed at the battle of Pittsburg Landing, 32 aes of 
age. He was the son of the Rev. W. B. O. Peabody, of Springfield, Mass., graduated at farvard 
University in 1849, and at once went into his favorite profession, engineering. In this capacity 
he distinguished himself in different sections of the country. 

When the war broke out in Missouri he was established near the Hannibal and St. Joseph Rail- 
road, and the first success against the rebels at St. Joseph was due to his determination and alacrity 
in enlisting, without commission, and in spite of the bitterest opposition, a battalion of loyal men, 
who were the nucleus of the regiment which has since so gloriously followed him. 

When the enemy threatened Lexington, Col. Peabody made all the arrangements for its defence ; 
he delayed Price’s advance by his precautions in front of the town, and the excellent disposition he 





COL, EVERETT PEABODY, KILLED AT THE BATILE OF PITTSBURG LANDING, APRIL 6. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY W, L. TROXELL, 8T. LOUIS. 


made of his small force. He was in command until the arrival of Col. Mulligan, who ranked him 
two days. To the skilful disposition and confidence with which he inspired his officers and men the 
protracted defence of that place is due, but he never in his lifetime would permit his friends to say so 
much for him in the public prints. He was severely wounded by a shot through his foot and a spent 
ball in his stomach, 

He had not wholly recovered from the wounds when he joined Gen. Grant at Pittsburg Landing. 

At St. Louis he was offered a command in North Missouri or to go to Tennessee. He replied th at 
his ‘was a fighting regiment, and that he wished to go where fighting was to be done.” 

Upon his joining the forces under Gen. Grant, the command of a brigade, under Gen. Prentiss, 
was assigned him, and on the field at Pittsburg Landing he was Acting-Brigadier on the exposed 
right of the army nearest the enemy. It was here, on the memorable morning of Sunday, the 
6th of April, that he earhed for himself a name imperishable in the history of his country. To his 
fearlessness in disobeying orders whethis genius told him that a sacrifice of military duty was 
necessary for the saving of the lives of his men and his country’s honor, as well as to his alertness 
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OLD WELL, TYBEE ISLAND, GEORGIA. 


and his great bravery, is in great part due the saving of our army on the field of Pittsburg. History 
must record that he was the first man awake to the danger threatening our army before the com- 
mencement of that great battle; that he commenced it, and that he did so in spite of orders that he 
was simply to rest his brigade where it was encamped. ’ es 

On his own responsibility, on Saturday afternoon, at four o’clock, he ordered out Capt. Schmitz’s 
company of the 25th Missouri, to reconnoitre. This company found a large cavalry outpost picket 
of the enemy only half a. mile distant from camp. At night Col. Peabody held a council of 
his officers, and at three o’clock onthe morning of Sunday he sent out a scouting party of 
five companies under the brave Major Powell of the 25th Missouri. It was this little party that 
received the first shots of the enemy on that eventful day. They found the enemy where he had 
been seen the previous afternoon, and at once attacked him. The first fire of the enemy killed some 
20 of Major Powell’s men. 

Major Powell new deployed his little band as skirmishers, behind trees, and dispatched Capt 
Schmitz back to Col. Pexbody for reinforcements, 





THE WHITE HOUSE, NEW KENT COUNTY. VIRGINIA, THE RESIDENCE OF THE REBEL COMMANDER- 
IN-CHIEF, AND WHERE WASHINGTON WAS MARRIED.—SEE PAGE 155. 
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THE WAR IN VIRGINIA—SUBTERRANEAN REBEL CAMP $T GRAFTON CHURCH, NEAR YORKTOWN, LATELY OCCUPIED BY THE 52D VIRGINIAN R&GIMENT,—FROM A SKE{CH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, E. 8. HALL. 
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THE WAR IN NORIM CARY LINA—SCENKE IN BEAULOUT, N. C., DURING THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT MACON BY THE NATIONAL FORCES, FROM THE 
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR 
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THE GREAT FLOOD IN THE MISSISSIPPI—FAMILIES ESCAPING FROM THEIR } WELLINGS NEAR FORT WRIGHT.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL 
ARTIST, MR. J. M. M‘'LAUGHLIN.— SEE PAGE 155. 


It was at the moment of Capt. Schmitz’s arrival 
back that Gen. Prentiss, advancing to Col. Peabody, 
said: 

“T am sorry, Col. Peabody, that you have brought 
on this fight.” 

To which the Colonel replied, “General, you will 
very quickly see that I was not mistaken;” and 
mounting his horse he instantly ordered his men 
into line of battle. . 

It was now between six and seven o’clock; the 
enemy came pressing on in overwhelming numbers. 
Col. Peabody’s command received them bravely, but 
was forced back, with its face to the enemy, a dis- 
tance of about 300 yards. It was here that Col. Pea- 
body, waving his sword and bravely cheering his 
men, received a ball in his upper lip, passing entirely 
through his head and killing him instantly. Half an 
hour afterwards his horse was found in an adjoining 
field. His body bore the marks of five wounds—the 
one described above, one through the back of his 
neck, one right through his body, one through his 
hand and one through his thigh. © : 


Had it not been for Col. Peabody the whole 
brigade would either have been slaughtered in their 
tents or captured without the firing of a shot. As it 
was, his own regiment mustered 600 out of 900 men 
after the battle of Monday. Had he lived he would 
have been court-martialed, and the court-martial 
would have made a General of him. 


Col. Peabody was deeply beloved by his men; they 
deplore his loss in sorrow and affliction; but few of 
them could refrain from tears when they heard of 
his death. The whole regiment looked upon him as 
a father. 


His friends were legion. He was loved and ad- 


mired by all, and will ever be held in their affection- 
ate remembrance. 

His remains were forwarded by desire of his family 
+ ? +4 + — “ 
to Boston, and interred in the family vault at Spring- 
field, Mass., with the honors due to his distinguished 
> rvices. ig 
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WHARF NEAR THE OCEAN HOUSE.—-FROM A SKETCH BY 


SUBTERRANEAN CAMP NEAR 
YORKTOWN. 


Axnout three miles from Yorktown is Grafton 
Church, around which till recently were scat- 
tered a few houses. Of these the ruins now 
only remain, the most prominent part of which 
are the large brick chimneys for which Vir- 
ginia is famous. Here the 52d Virginia regi- 
ment of rebels had been encamped for nearly 
seven months, and when they retreated behind 
Yorktown our men were amused to find many 
of their ‘‘ tents” had been subterranean, the 
basements having been covered with planks 
and earth—a sort of casemated camp. Our 
Artist’s sketch represents several of these 
novel retreats. 








““WATCHING THE FIGHT.” 


THE manioning Seve which the sight of suf- 
fering has upon the human heart is too patent to 
need any homily. Our Artist, Mr. Schell, has sent 
us a sketch from life, representing the inhabitants of 
Beaufort, N. C., watching the bombardment of Fort 
Macon. At first, he says, the fair Southerners started 
when a well-directed shell burst right into the fort 
where their guilty friends and brothers were en- 

aged in their unholy purpose of destroying the 
fj nion ; but after a time a fearful curiosity fascinated 
them, and with straining eyes they watched the mis- 
siles of death curve through the air. The spot 
where these curious spectators stood was the wharf 
close to the Ocean House, the best hotel in Beau- 
fort, and which looks directly on the sand-spit where 
Fort Macon is built. 





Je¥F. Davis has appointed a day of humilia- 
tion and prayer. Let President Lincoln appoint a day 
of thankegiving. : 
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NAVAL 'tORCES £KOM THE STATION ON THE PAMUNKEY 
FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, EB. 5. HALL 
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THE WAR IN VIRGINIA+CITY OF FREDERICKSBURG, FROM THE NORTH BANK OF THE RAPPAHANNOCK.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST WITH GEN. M‘DOWELL'S DIVISON, MR. EDWIN FCRBES.—<SEE PAGE 155 
REMAINS OF THE RAILROAD BRIDGE OVER THE RAPPAHANNOCK TO FREDERICKSBURG, BURNT BY THE REBELS IN THEIR RETREAT FROM FALMO-TH, A? 
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THE WAR IN VIRGINIA—GALLANT CHARGE OF THE 6TH REGIMENT, U. S. REGULAR CAVALRY, UPON THE REBEL STEWART’S CAVALRY—THE REBELS SCATTER IN CONFUSION, AND SEEK SAFETY IN THE 
WOODS, FRIDAY, MAY 9 —FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR. E. 8, HALL.—SEK PAGE 155. 


CAPT. STONE’S BATTERY AT MONTEREY, TENN. ; am now with the advance, about three miles from Corinth, where | and is admirably trained. The rebels are very short of provisions, 
In a letter from our fearless and active Artist, Henri Lovie, | the enemy still continues as hard at work on entrenchments as | having been—so we learn from deserters—on half rations for two 
There is also considerable insubordination in their ranks, 


who is equally admirable with pen and pencil, he says, ‘I am not | though he intended to remain there till the crack of doom. I was | weeks. — : sic F L ‘ 
yesterday at Monterey, about four miles from here, with Capt. Stone’s | amounting, at times, to positive mutiny. A bad cause carries in it- 


allowed to tell you much now, but I shall have, in a few days, ‘ , } 
sketches, both pictorial and descriptive, of momentous interest. 1 | 1st Missouri battery, which consists of four 20-pound Parrott guns, | self its own destruction, 
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20-roUNDEsS, AT MONTEREY, 


THE WAK IN THE WEST—ADVANCE ON CORINTH OF GEN. GRANT'S DIVISION OF GEN. HALLECK’S ARMY—CAPT. STONE’S IsT MISSOURI BATTERY OF FOUR PARROTT GUN , 
TENNESSEE, MAY 6.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, ME. HENRI LOVIE. 
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BARNUM’S JUVENALIA—1862. 
BY AUSTRALIS. 
“ Lullaby—Lullaby! What ho! Nurse !”—Old English Poetry.| 


TIME was—alas! how times have strangely changed— 
When our Dutch mothers, who in days of yore, 

From their dyk’d towns and quiet homes estrang’d, 
Brought all of woman’s birthright to this shore: 

Their staid propriety—their manners fram’d 
From reverend customs of that good old day, 

When “ Woman’s Rights” no proud assumption claim’d, 
And woman’s worth alone had sovereign sway ! 


Alas! what conjurations have appear’d 
O’er the wide empire of life’s busy day ; 
Since Hendrick Hudson’s famous bark was steer’d 
To greet the waters of his own bright “ Bay ;” 
Steam, Electricity and ‘“‘ Ghostly Seers,” ; 
By Fulton’s, Morse’s and Judge Edmonds’ skiil, 
Have brought about strange things; and i: appears, 
Produe’d much good to some, to others ill. 


Science and Steam ’tis true have done much good— 
And those “On Change” will frankly tell you so— 
Yor “ Change’ is now much better understood 
Than “ six per cent” was forty years ago. 
The age is onward—not a day but finds 
Some fam'd improvement, call’d an ‘‘ Enterprise,” 
Some strange form’d “ Novelty ” by towermg minds 
Design’d, like dust, to blind the people’s eyes. 


First in the train with eager gaze behold 
The modern Wizard, whose prolific brain 
‘Transforms each product of his schemes to gold, 
And feeds and fattens on the spoils of gain. 
V’hineas T. Barnum! ‘“ Phobus, what a name!” 
These words are Byron’s, and we need not tell 
‘The reading public, they are just the same 
Us’d by that noble bard, they know so well. 


Whether in ] with Afric’s ebon dame, 
Joyce Heth, descendant of Queen Dido’s throne ; 
(Or join’d with classic Lind, whose lyric fame 
Drew notes from him more precious than her own ; 
‘he name is nothing—'tis the gifted man— 
The ever fruitful, active mind within, 
tteady from broad Invention’s chequer’d a. 
From Fortune’s cards some skilful trick to win! 


(las! the Horse and Mermaid are no more! 
And General Thumb hath sought some distant Jand, 
Gut Beasts and Reptiies from each foreign shore, 
Still move obedient round “ th’ Enchanter’s wand.” 
And Hearded Dames and Giant Maids are there, 
Though doubts are harbor’d that they are but jilts ; 
The former only sporting borrow’d hair, 
The latter walking upon wooden stilts. 


Still, Argus-like, our Hero’s hundred eyes 

Sees further than most folks of common ken; 
For oft they bring to light “ Realities” 

That startle women, while they shock the men: 
For there is shown a Nutt from sacred tree 

In Eden found, where Eve and Adam fell, 
Endowed with matter, form and spirit free, 

By Barnum’s “ Talisman,” that crack’d the shell! 


Oh, power of * Humbug!” who shall disregard 
The protean “* Novelties” that daily fil 
The Museum’s Canvas and ite rich Placard 
Where Barnum’s name foots up the gorgeous ‘ Bill?” 
What art withstand the charms which thou dost throw 
Over the bright columns of each “ aed Sheet ;’? 
Where tem preludes to some startling “ Show” 
Beguiles the curious with each proffer’d treat! 


Tis an ill wind that brings not as it blows 

Some good to those who look’d not for the boon— 
Phineas On woman’s worth his love bestows, 

Hail cherish’d guerdon for the month of June! 
Ah! what will bright Invention not reveal, 

When mov’d by California’s golden glow ? 
What triumph will a Mother’s heart not feel 

At the bare mention of a ‘‘ Baby Show !” 


Mark how the “ Fabulinus’’* of the day 

Welcomes the guests within the Festive Hail; 
While smiling matrons in their best array, 

Lead their p)ump cherubs to the “ judgment stall.” 
See proud Cornelias, too, with envious pride, 

Showing their jewelse—not for worth, but size; 
Flush’d with fond hopes, contending side by side, 

Not for fair fame, but forthe “‘ Highest Prize!” 


Oh matchless Hogarth! had I thee to sketch 
This nursling group, maids, babes and mothers all, 
How would thy genius with its utmost sketch, 
Immortalize this ‘‘ Infant Carnival :” 
Thou wouldst paint Barnum, too, in happiest mood— 
Thy cherubs would be fleshy and well-fed ; 
Not such as those who live on city (ood, 
Made up of Orange Milk and ‘‘ Grtham Bread!” 


Ah! who shall tell in distant years to come 
‘The triumphs here achieved—the laurels won? 
When by the genial hearth of some lov’d home 
Delighted Age shall mark the favor’d one— 
The son or daughter who in childhood’s day, 
In swaddling clothes some twenty years ago, 
For “ Form and Weight” receivy’d the profler’d pay, 
And took the Prize at “‘ Barnum’s Baby Show!” 


And what of him? Baotian Jove the Great? 

With hands yet full and heart still kind and warm; 
Who in some antique chair in lordly state, 

Shall guide the destinies of Bridgeport Farm, 
There let him reset! it is but just at last, 

That the fam’d Wizard, ere his final fall, 
Should, in remembrance of the fateful past 

Adjust his robes in his own “ Palace Hull!” 


* The fabled God of Infants! 


The Prodigal Son. 


CHAPTER IV.-—-CONTINUED, 











“Tsay, Vi, I wonder how much longer papa will be? He pro- 
mised me faithfulty last night that he would come in very soon after 
breakfast—very soon he said—and you know it’s past twelve now. 
[I am sure it is, because I feel so hungry. I wish lunch would come 
in, don’t you, Vi? Oh, you’re never hungry! How cold my hands 
are, I can hardly hold my pencil. But I’m getting on capitally with 
this drawing; shall finish it this morning — scribble, 
scribble]. I’m putting in the water now, Vi. Oh, lor’! I’ve left no 
room for the boat—the darling little boat, with the tiny little man in 
it [rub, rub, rub]. Oh, how I’ve smudged it! What do you think 
he’s doing in that boat, Vi? Fishing? Ah! I suppose he is. Do 
you know I think it’s quite a shame those people at the Grange keep- 
ing papa all this time? It’s so selfish and inconsiderate. Don’t 
you think so, Vi? Oh, you never will abuse people properly—you 
won't; you always make excuses for them! i do wish papa would 
come home. Oh! there, now, I’ve broken my pencil. Where’s my 
knife [cut, cut, cut] ?” r 

“You know, Madge, poor old Mr. Hadfield is very ill indeed, and 
of course papa felt bound to stay with him. The family were so 
anxious that he should, and they’ve been always such good, kind 
friends of ours. What could papa do ?” 

“Oh! but they'll tire the poor dear man to death; besides, I want 
him to help me make a slide in the garden. He said he would, if 
the frost lasted. What a splendid slide that was in the garden last 
Christmas! Do you remember it, Vi?” 

“Tam afraid, Madge, your slide will tire papa even more than his 
sitting up with poor Mr. Hadfield.” 

“ Lor’, so it will! Do you know I should never have thought of 
that, Vi? I wish I had your brains!” 

“T wish papa would come home; he’s been sent for twice this 
morning to see old Mrs. Gardiner, who’s had another fit.” 

“Then he will have to go out again directly he comesin. Whata 
shame! What does that stupid old woman mean by falling ill again ? 
I declare she’s always having fits.” 

“Por shame, Madge! You forget the damson-cheeses the old 
woman gave you a little while ago.’ 


** Ah! bless the dear old soul, weren’t they nice? Oh, Vi! I wish 
you’d come and do some of this tree for me. Do, there’s a darling! 

ou do trees so splendidly, Vi, and this is such a horrid hard one. 
What is it meant for? A willow, isn’t it? I thought it was. I 
wish I could draw like you, Vi, you’ve got such a neat sort of wa 
with you; you make the drawing exactly iike the cop opaaneeans Y 
never can. Oh, how I’ve blacked my fingers—just look! Thank 
you, you darling duck of a Vi!” 

And Miss Madge threw her arms round her sister, and kissed her 
vehemently. Violet released herself, laughing, from this outburst of 
affection and gratitude. 

“What a rough creature you are, Madge! There’s my hair down 
end my collar crumpled; you hug one like a bear.” 

“Ah, Vi! you’re such a calm, sedate duck, I can’t help it. I 
suppose I am rough. I think I ought to have been a boy. Do you 
know I should like nothing better than to go out now and have a 
iy of snowballs, only”—and Madge twists her red lips about in a 

roll way—“I suppose it wouldn’t be quite ladylike and proper, 
would it yn 

‘Well, perhaps, not quite,” says Miss Violet, laughing; ‘though 
I daresay, if you put on your bonnet and go round to the Laurels, 
you'll find Tommy Eastwood very happy to play at snowballs with 
you as long as you like.” 

Madge blushes a superb crimson. How it sets off her brilliant 
blue eyes! 

“Oh, you wicked girl! Howdare youtalk in that way! I declare 
you’re as bad as papa; he’s always teasing me about that wretched 
little Tommy Eastwood. I won’t have it! What do I care about 
him, I should like to know ?” 

““ Well, Madge, you know you've been taking all those pains with 
that drawing entirely on his account.” 

“T haven’t! As it happens, I’m going to give this drawing to 
aunt Mary. I have long promised it to her. Sothere, you’re wrong 
for once, Vi.” 

“Why, Madge, I heard you promise it to Tommy Eastwood.” 

“Oh, you wicked story-teller! He asked me for it, but I didn’t 
say that I’d give it to him, did 1? -What do I care for him? Why, 
my dear Vi, he’s a schoolboy, he wears jackets, and he’s so short for 

is age, 

“Well, Madge, he’ll grow, you know”’—and Violet seems to enjoy 
teasing Miss Madge—* and love will soon make you forget his 
jackets. Then, think what a beautiful workbox he gave you—a 
most useful present, I must say, considering the enormous amount 
of work you get through.” 

‘* What a tease you are, Vi. I didn’t think you could be so spite- 
ful—as if I cared for Tommy Eastwood! My dear, you makea great 
mistake. When I love it shall be a darling at least six feet high, 
with such pets of moustaches, and sweet black eyes, and lovely curly 
black hair.” 

“« Like the figure in the hairdresser’s shop at Mowle ?” 

“Yes,” says Madge, quite simply; ‘‘ only handsomer, if possible. 
Hark at that duck of a canary-bird, how he always chimes in when 
we begin to talk. Sweet! sweet! sweet! Yes; my own darling 
dickie, duckie, canary cherub!” ° 

And the young lady rattled off into a long oration, greatly affec- 
tionate and purely nonsensical, addressed to her bird, Suddenly she 
starts up. 

** Here comes my darling papa!” 

“‘ How are you, Vi?—([kiss, kiss]—how are you, Baby Madge ?— 
[kiss, kiss, kiss, and many more too numerous to set out; it seemed 
as though she would never let him go.] How cold, isn’t it? Mind 
and keep up good fires. Madge, darling, run and fetch a handkerchief 
from my room.” 

Madge darted off on the errand. Then Mr. Fuller’s manner 
changed; he turned to Vi, and said, in a solemn voice: 

“It’s all over. The poor old man died quite painlessly at nine 
o’clock this morning.” 





CHAPTER V.-—-THE PASSING BELL. 


‘AnD his son? Mr. Wilford arrived in time? All was made up 
between them ?” Violet asked, with anxiety. 

The doctor shook his head mournfully. 

‘Poor Mr. Wilford!” she went on. ‘‘How sad this will make 
him. Surely he deserved to be forgiven. Surely his long absence 
from home was sufficient atonement for all his early faults and mis- 
deeds. But perhaps he did not arrive in time ?” 

“They met,” said Mr. Fuller; “it may be that it would have 
been better if they had not. I never thought the old man would 
have been so hard with him. I really believed, in spite of all he said 
beforehand, that he would relent when he saw his son. I am sure 
the sight of him was enough to soften any one. Poor Wilford!” 

“*Has he changed much since he went away? Is he ill ?” 

“‘T never saw any man so altered. You recollect how gay and 
handsome and frank he was, seven years ago? You were quite a 
child, Vi, then, but still I think you must remember him. I know 
he was very good and kind to you children—very fond of you—al- 
ways ready to romp with you; why he gave Madge almost her first 
doll, you remember. Poor fellow! what trouble he took about it, 
sending up to London expressly for it. Now he looks years and 
years older, so thin and gaunt, all his old bright manner gone. 
Such a worn, white face, such wild-looking eyes, such long, tangled 
hair and beard. Poor Wilford! I never saw any one so wrecked, 
and broken, and wretched.” 

‘‘ He was always a favorite of yours, father.” 
“He is so still, Vi. Ican’t help it. I did all I could for him in 
that dreadful business years ago. I never understood it clearly, but 
I take for granted that the current story about his quarrel with his 
father was the true one. The old man was furious then, and he re- 
mained unforgiving tothe last. Yet I am certain the poor boy must 
have had deep and cruel provocation. He was always violent and 
headstrong, and very passionate. Both father and mother spoilt 
him so when he was a child. YetI am sure he is of a kind and af- 
fectionate nature—I am sure he hed in his heart great sorrow, great 
love for his father.” 
“Was the old man sensible when they met? Did he know his 
son? 
“Yes, they were a long time together, holding quite a long con- 
versation; I was in hopes that,all was going well between them. 
Then suddenly Wilford came out of the room, trembling very much, 
and said his father was taken seriously ill, and that I had better go 
in to him. I found him scarcely sensible. He had been over- 
exerting himself, evidently ; he was gasping for breath, half-fainting 
with a painful palsy upon every limb. God knows what had passe 
between them! I fear there must have been a terrible scene. I can- 
not conceive how the father could have hardened his heart against 
his son. I feel sure that, intentionally, Wilford could have said no- 
thing to give new offence. Yet something must have made the 
father very angry. He had intended to relent, it seemed; he had 
made a new will, much more favorable, I imagine, to his eldest son 
than the will he has left, and which must of course be acted upon. 
But he cancelled the new disposition of his property in Wilford’s 
presence ; tore it into shreds, and flung it about the room. All 
chance of reconciliation was then over for ever—éndeed, I hardly 
thought the old man would have lived five minutes; but he has cer- 
tainly a wonderful constitution. They are a fine family, the Had- 
fields. Poor old Colonel Hugh was just such another as this one. 
He rallied again, and then dozed for some time, but in a very fever- 
ish, restless way. I did not like his looks again at all when he 
woke; he was terribly changed. I was then sure that the worst 
must be very, very near. Yet he was sensible; with just a slight 
indication to the contrary when he said to me, in a low voice, 
‘Somehow I can’t rouse my mind, doctor; doI wander when I 
talk? If I stop, repeat my last word to me, that I may remember 
what I want to say.” ‘A grand old man! It seemed to me that he 
was holding his intellects together by mere force of will, as it were. 
And when he stopped, hesitating, I believe it was quite as much 
from difficulty of articulation as loss of memory. But he grew 
weaker; I could see that every minute told upon him. ‘Has he 
one ?’ he asked; ‘has he gone?’ And he seized my arm. ‘Mr. 
Vilford ?? said. ‘Hush! don’t name him,’ he whispered, frowning 
angrily. Once I thought he was relenting, he was muttering ‘ Poor 
pr poor boy!’ but he never mentioned his son’s name, and seemed 
at last to dismiss all thought of him for ever from his mind. It was 
getting on for dawn now; his pulse was hardly perceptible. He 
turned to Stephen, and said, ‘Steenie, my only son,’ laying stress 
upon his words; ‘bring them in—Gertrude and the children, it’s 
time I said good-bye to them.’ Poor Stephen went out, crying 
dreadfully—he has been a good son to him, has Stephen—and he 
brought in his wife and the children, little Agnes and Saxon. But 





the poor old man was past further speaking; his lips moved, but 
there was no sound audible. He kissed his daughter-in-law affec- 


tionately, and his grandchildren. Poor little things! They were 
lifted up to kiss the dying man, and were dreadfully scared and 
puzzled at the whole business; such looks of wonder in their prett 
round eyes! A very sad leavetaking. Then Stephen brought Wil- 
ford again into the room, {twas a last chance. He could scarcely 
stand, he was so weak and so painfully moved. Once I thought the 
old man, as his eyes wandered round the room, recognized his eldest 
son, but I couldn’t be sure. I had my hand on his wrist all the 
while ; the pulse grew faint, very faint, then ceased altogether. His 
other hand was round Stephen’s neck. Sd he left us—a smile upon 
his lips, and a kind look in his eyes. Seventy-two years of age. It 
was more like going to sleep than dying. He looked so grand and 
handsome, it was difficult to believe that he died cruel, and relert- 
less, and unforgiving.” . 

“Poor Mr. Wilford!” Violet repeated, her beautiful eyes dim 
with tears. 

‘Poor fellow! It is indeed sad for him; and he’s terribly shaken 
by it. He looks very ill, and he seems utterly careless of himself. 
I fear he has been living rather wildly and recklessly during his 
long absence. There is much to be said for him, however; he was 
very we when he went away. I never can bring myself to the 
belief that he was other than hardly treated. This has been a ter- 
rible trial for him. I hope it may be for his good. I hope that he 
may be able to bear it—at present I have my fears. I don’t like his 
looks at all, in fact.” 

“Do you think he is ill—dangerously ill ?” 

“He’s in a very bad state of health. I doubt if he has sufficient 
strength, either of mind or body, to support the shock this must be 
tohim. He is, as it were, stunned by the blow. He moves about 
like a man inadream. It is quite pitiful to see him. The great, 
strong, strapping fellow he was! Now he trembles as he walks; he 
is bent like an old man; his limbs yield under him; he stares when 
you address him as though he coyld not grasp your words; and the 
tears come into his eyes when he attempts to speak; he eats no- 
thing—I am afraid he has been in the habit of supporting himself 
too much by recourse to stimulants; he sits shivering by the fire, so 
close as aliaost to burn his clothes. Aud it seems he fainted last 
night—once out in the garden, after his interview with his father; 
Stephen found him on the ground, half-covered with snow—and 
again this morning, when he became cozscious that the old man 
was indeed dead. I don’t like his looks at all.” 

‘Poor Mr. Wilford!” 

A quick footstep outside, and Madge hurries into the room. ; 

‘Oh, papa, here’s your bendbercitet I quite forgot to give it 
you. I’ve been out in the garden; it’s such fun. The snow is 
quite over one’s boots, and there’s an icicle, oh, ever so long, hanging 
from the pump. Oh, and papa, I want you to come with we into 
the fowl-house; I do think that poor old speckled hen whom I 
always called the Lady Mayoress, because she was such a pompous, 
strutting old thing, you know, I do think she’s—why, Vi, why what 
is the matter? Why, you’ve been crying—oh, I’m sure you have, 
What is the matter? And papa, why, how solemn you look.” 

‘‘ Hush, my dear,” said the doctor; ‘not so much noise. A very 
solemn thing has happened. Poor old Mr. Hadfield, of the Grange, 
is dead. Yes, it’s very sad; andI think, Vi, you had better draw 
down all the blinds. it will only be a proper mark of respect to the 
bereaved family. I am sure all the shutters in Grilling Abbots will 
be closed when the sad news becomes known. The poor old man, 
whatever his faults, has been very kind to all about his estate, and 
many a poor fellow hereabouts has lost a good friend by his death. 
Was that some one ringing the surgery-bell? T’ll go and see my- 
self. Don’t keep your boots on, Madge, if they’re wet; and there'll 
be hardly any more going out to-day.” 

** Don’t ery, Vi, dear,” and kind Madge kisses her sister. Not 
boisterously this time, but with much quiet tenderness. ‘ How 
dreadful death is, isn’t it, Vi?” And then poor Madge cannot help 
crying too. 

The news had soon reached Grilling Abbots. The butcher, calling 
for orders early in the morning, had learnt of poor Mr. Hadfield’s 
death from the housekeeper. fie was the first to bring the mourn- 
ful intelligence into the town. He beat William Ostler—who heard 
it from Groom Frank, out with his horses for a morning exercise— 
he beat William Ostler by about 10 minutes. Of course, the butcher 
hurrying back yet found time to stop every one he met, and jerk out 
of himself—he was not a conversationalist, and speech was always 
with him rather a matter of effort—the simple announcement, 
“* Poor old gen’leman’s gone.” But the few words were sufficient for 
the occasion. So far as Grilling Abbots was concerned there was but 
one poor old gen’leman who could go. Everybody said that it was only 
to be expected, and that no one ought to be surprised; and yet some- 
how all looked as though they had not expected it, and were surprised. 
The old sexton—what a shrivelled mummy of a man he was, in his 
wide-rimmed hat and long-skirted rusty great coat! his grand- 
daughters (it was thoughtful of them, for the morning was bitterly 
cold) had wound a comforter of great length many times round his 
neck, so that little of his face was visible—the old sexton was seen 
wending his way to the church, swinging the keys in his hand. 

**T didn’t think I should have to toll for him, and he a good six 
years older nor me; I thought the colonel would have been the last 
of the Hadfields I should ever have tolled for, I suppose we'll have 
funeral sermon next Sunday—most likely; I warrant parson won’t 
leave a dry eye in town afore he’s done with’em. Poor old gen’le- 
man! And only 72—quite a young man one may say, little better 
nor in his prime.” 

Within an hour and a half it was known at Mowle. Old Mr. Bart- 
lett—(firm of Parkinson, Bartlett & Co.; but old Parkinson has been 
dead some years, and his son, who nominally represents the head of 
the firm, is not thought much of as a lawyer, though highly esteemed 
by all Mowle as a cricketer; indeed he is one of the Uplandshire 11 
gentleman players)—old Mr. Bartlett seemed quite startled by the 
news; he said, “God bless me!” three times over, as his manner 
was when much disturbed, and fell to pondering which of the two 
wills he had prepared for the late Mr. Hadfield would be carried into 
execution. ‘The hong will, made som®@ years before, twelve foolscap 
sheets, settled by Mr. Spinbury (Equity Draughtsman and Convey- 
ancer, 34 Old Square, Lincoln’s Inn, called to the bar in 719); or the 
short will of a very little while ago, when the testator had asked so 
many questions as to the effect of cancelling wills, ete. Somchow 
Mr. Bartlett seemed to desire that the long will! should be the one to 
be carried out; it was an admirable will, beautifully drawn, quite a 
work of art in its way, and on twelve foolscap sides; what a pity to 
make waste paper of such a will as that! Well, yes, perhaps as a 
will it was hard upon the elder son; perhaps it was that, and Mr. 
Bartlett prepared himself for a summons to the Grange. At the un- 
dertaker’s, too, Mr. Tressell’s, there was some excitement. M1 
Tressell knew that his services would be required: he was the only 
undertaker for miles round, and already he commenced to busy him 
self amongst his sable properties and paraphernalia. Would it be « 
grand funeral? Perhaps very much on the plan of Colonel Hugh’. 
Simple but substantial, merely the family at the Grange as mourn- 
ers, with the addition, of course, of the doctor and the lawyer. Per- 
haps two mourning coaches would be sufficient, with four horses, of 
course; though he should have preferred three, if not four coaches. 
The more the better. What funerals always wanted was length. 
Give them length, and the effect was certain ; and soon, and involun- 
tarily, he commenced rubbing up the brass tips of his baton. A 
highly respectable man, and a good and moral in his way. Yet, 
comenow, one has a sort of shrinking from a trade that makes all its 
money out of mortality—that lives by death; I don’t think I should 
ever like a child of mine to be a coffin-maker. What is he to know 
of the awe of the grave, who cannot but identify it with such detail: 
as bronze nails, white satin lining, silver handles and plate, etc. : 
And the old rector, too, the Reverend Edward Mainstone, was he tu 
feel nothing at the loss of his old parishioner—had he no duties to 
perform on the sad occasion? The dead man had been his very goo 
triend for many long years; there had been one or two quarrels be 
tween them ; both were a little hot, and obstinate and proud; “ high 
and mighty” was the Grilling Abbots description of the chronic stat: 
of mind of the two old gentlemen; but these disagreements had not 
been very lasting. If the rector could charge some faults to the debi' 
of old Mr. Hadfield, he could bring many good qualities to his credit. 
How could he regard reproachfully for any long time one who wa 
so persistently kind to the poor on his estates, who rebuilt cottages, 
who distributed coals and blankets so liberally in the winter, who re- 
paired the church, including the chancel, entirely at his own cost: 
The rector lamented the death of his old friend deeply. Indeed th« 
old feel always the loss of their contemporaries very much. In youth, 
perhaps, we can afford to waste and lose both our friends and oui 
money; in age we needs must be economical with regard to both. 





We are past making new friendships or earning more money, The 
Reverend Edward Mainstone, too, had a duty to perform. 
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‘They will expect me to mention it on Sunday,” he said. “I'd 
rather not. I feel my heart will hardly let me speak upon the sub- 
ject. Yet, I suppose I must. One thing,” he added, with a sad 
smile, ‘‘ any common-place will do. The poor souls will only be too 
ready with their tears. They loved though they feared him, while 
he lived. They will orly love him now. My dear old friend!” 

And the rector’s eyes were very dim just then. 

‘Let me see,” he said; ‘what did I say when the poor colonel 
was taken from us? Let me look out that sermon.” 

There was only one drawback to the general grief of the neighbor- 
hood at the death of Mr. Hadfield of the Grange. It soon began to 
be bruited about that Mr. Wilford, the eldest son was disinherited. 
It would be vain to ask how this fact became known, even before the 
funeral and the formal reading of the will by the family solicitor. 
But the world must be, by this time, pretty well ewens that the occur- 
rences of the drawing-room and parlor do not take place without the 
cognizance of the butler’s pantry and the kitchen. When we begin 
to have servants we leave off possessing secrets. We live in glass 
houses ; we throw ourselves open to public inspection, like so many 
picture galleries. You have only to get a ticket from Thomas or 
James, and you can walk round and examine us as though we be- 
longed to you. It is a servant’s privilege to have the most notable 
circumstances in his employer’s biography at his fingers’ enis, and 
to be able to comment upon them boldly and freely. Does the Ori- 
ental plan answer? Do the mute servitors refrain from revealing by 

esticulations and the dumb alphabet the secrets of their employers ? 
f doubt it: Certainly the Occidental servants use their tongues 
enough, and if those organs were removed, I believe they would yet 
manage—perhaps with their toes—to narrate of their masters, and to 
canvass their conduct. Say that the servants of the Grange knew all 
about their late master’s will, and then there will be no wonder that 
all the good folks of Grilling Abbots were well acquainted with it, too. 
And, be it told, they disapproved the testator’s disposition of his 

roperty. Conservatism was very strong in Grilling Abbots. They 
had entirely orthodox views concerning the rights of primogeniture. 
They deemed it only right that estates should descend from father to 
son in one uninterrupted line. They could not understand this cut- 
ting off the lawful heir. And they sympathized with Mr. Wilford and 
were very sorry for him. He might have been a bit wild, they admit- 
ted; but what then? A good many of the Hadfields had been a bit 
wild in their youth, and what harm had come of it, after all? Nothing 
to speak of. And he was much more like the old Hadfields—the 
living image of the picter in the long room at the Grange, of the Had- 
field as went to Indy—they would call it Indy—much more like the 
old Hadfields than Mr. Stephen, who was a nice civil-spoken gentle- 
man to be sure, they all admitted; but not so much of a Hadfield as 
Mr. Wilford—no—and not the eldest son, neither. 

Before a roaring fire in the library Mr. Wilford sat scorching his 
thin white face. Mr. Tressell was up stairs. He was consulting with 
and taking instructions from Stephen as to the funeral. Stephen 
had endeavored to interest his elder brother in these proceedings ; 
indeed, had appeared anxious to cede to him the chief place in the 
household; but Wilford had declined all intervention. 

‘Do what you think best, Steenie. I am sure what you do will be 
right. I cannot counsel you. Indeed I am useless here. But you 
are the master of the Grange. I cannot think or speak; my Lead is 
so heavy, and I cannot get warm. Would I were dead! Let them 
bring me some more wine.” 

He had not spoken so much since the death ofthe oldman. Stephen 
led Gertrude to him. 

‘Say something to him, Gertrude,” he whispered to her. “ Try 
oon rouse him from this torpor he has fallen into, Try and comfort 
1im.”’ 

A calm, handsome, blonde woman, with long flowing skirts, Ger- 
trude Hadfield approached her brother-in-law. She was very elegant 
and refined. Pockepe these qualities may necessitate a certain reti- 
cence, if not an absence of feeling. Yet in her impassive way she 
was deeply attached to her husband and her children, and she had 
been a favorite with the late Mr. Hadfield. She brought her children 
with her, and stooped before Mr. Wilford. 

‘Be comforted, brother,” she said to him in a soft veice. 

He looked at her with a wan smile. 

** Steenie’s wife,” he murmured, “ and hischildren. How old this 
makes one seem!” 

a Saxon,” she said to her baby son, “go and kiss your 
uncle.” 

**T don’t like to,” cried the boy. ‘I’m afraid.” 

“What? Why, Iam ashamed of you. What will be thought of 
you? Not kiss poor uncle Wilford ?” 

“Don’t,” said Wilford, with a dark frown, “don’t teach them 
what they’ll have to unlearn in a week. They musn’t call me uncle. 
Never, never. Iam no more a Hadfield ?” 

The poor lady, rather terrified, shrunk back with her children. 

‘* What does he mean ?” she asked herself. ‘Is he mad ?” 

‘* Mamma,” said one of the children, ‘‘ why is the room so dark ?>— 
why mayn't we open the shutters?—why mayn’t we play at 
horses ?” 

“Hush, Agnes; don’t ask such questions, or I must ring for 
nurse. Come away.” 

(To be continued.) 








INUNDATION ON THE MISSISSIPPI. 


Our Artist, Mr. McLaughlin, who accompanied Com. 
Foote and Gen. Pope’s Expedition to Fort Wright, or as some call 
it Fort Pillow, witnessed some most distressing scenes near that 
place. Whether the evil was occasioned by the barbarity of the 
rebel commanders, by natural causes, or by accident, we have no 
means of ascertaining ; but the people of Arkansas, who suffered the 
most severely by the flood, boldly charge upon their own rebel friends 
the crime of cutting through some of the embankments, on purpose 
to impede the operations of Gen. Pope’s troops. The flood, how- 
ever, was not confined to Arkansas, for as high up as New Madrid 
and Commerce the country was inundated, and hundreds of farms, 
with all their stock, swept away. Several lives were lost, but much 
fewer than might have been expected. In many cases the family 
was taken on board the flatboats and carried in these small arks to 
the Ararat of some neighbor, merely taking what was necessary for 
their immediate use, leaving all their household furniture to the 
chance of being recovered when the river subsided. The loss of live 
stock is very great all down the Mississippi. ‘Troubles never come 
alone, and it would seem as though offended heaven added its indig- 
nation to the natural penalties of rebellion. 


CITY OF FREDERICKSBURG. 

Tue city of Fredericksburg is interesting for many reasons 
—the chief of which is, that it is associated with the early life of 
George Washington, for immediately opposite, on the other side of 
the Rappahannock, was the Washington farm, to which the father 
of the founder of our Republic removed with his family in 1731. Our 
Artist has taken his sketch of the city from the left bankof the river, 
and it presents little difference from what it was 50 years ago, so 
** stagnating ” is the peculiar institution of the South. While the New 
Yorkers pull down and rebuild their city once every 10 years, our 
Southern brethren allow the dust and decay of ages to accumulate, 
— any effort to remove the one or arrest the progress of the 
other. 

Fredericksburg is situated in a beautiful valley on the south of the 
Rappahannock river, 56 miles from Washington and 62 from Rich- 
mond, It is direct on the line of the Great Southern railroad, and 148 
miles from the mouth of the river—vessels of 140 tons can ascend to 
the wharves. The city was incorporated in 1727, and named after 
Prince Frederick, father of George III. It is regularly and compactly 
built—many cf the houses of brick. The principal public buildings 
are the Court House, Clerk’s Office, Jail, Market House, Orphan 
Asylum, five churches of different denominations, two banks and 
two seminaries. Its trade, which, till the commencement of the 
pees rebellion, was considerable, consisted in grain, tobacco, flour, 
eather, etc. Its population in 1850 was 4,061—in 1860, 5,022. It 
has two newspapers. 

On the 17th April, Gen. McDowell,{with his division of the National 
army, arrived on the banks of the Rappahannock, the rebels retreating 
and burning the bridge, which connected Falmouth with Fredericks- 
burg. The city capitulated the next day. 

The inhabitants are represented as being rabid Secessionists, but it 
is said that the excellent behavior of the Federal army has had the 
effect of calming much of their rancor, and many of the storekeepers 
have re-opened their stores. As usual, the women are the most vio- 
lent in their rebellious sentiments. 





SKIRMISH AT SLATERSVILLE, NEAR NEW KENT 
COURT-HOUSE. 


THE correspondent of the New York Daily 7imes gives the 
following account cf the brilliant action of the 9th of May, which our 
Artist has sketched : 

** At three o’clock p.m. 80 men of the Sixth Regular Cavalry had 
advanced to Slatersville, when a considerable force of the enemy was 
observed directly in front. Our force charged upon the rebels and 
obliged them to retreat precipitately. 

“Shortly after the enemy reappeared from the woods with three 
squadrons of cavalry and two pieces of artillery, supported by one 
regiment of infantry. He fired four times in quick succession, which 
was responded to by our guns, when the 2d Rhode Island was ordered 
forward to act as skirmishers, and the 98th Pennsylvania formed in 
line of battle in the rear of the artillery and cavalry. These arrange- 
ments completed, the skirmishers continually advanced toward the 
enemy, while the cavalry also proceeded forward until within 50 
yards of the enemy, where it halted and the enemy’s fire ceased. 

* After the chehenge of shots by the artillery, preparations were 
made by our men to make another charge upon the enemy, observing 
which he retreated and did not return. 

‘The charge made by our cavalry at the commencement of the 
skirmish was splendidly executed, and elicited the praise of the General 
in command of the troops. The rebel cavalry was advancing toward 
our force, when our cavalry formed in line and waited the approach 
of the enemy. When he had arrived sufficiently near, our troops 
made a dash upon him, cutting their way through the line and causing 
the utmost confusion to prevail, after which they returned to quar- 
ters by a road leading through the woods on the right of the enemy.” 





THE WHITE HOUSE, NEW KENT COUNTY, VIRGINIA. 


‘‘ THE White House ” is beautifully situated on the banks 
of the Pamunkey river. Here Washington’s honeymoon ‘and early 
wedded years were passed, and from this house he removed to the 
home where he died, Mount Vernon. 

The property is owned by Col. W. F. U. Lee, whose wife is a 

descendant of Washington. Mrs. Lee abandoned the premises on 
Saturday morning, the 10th, and proceeded to Richmond, taking with 
her about 100 slaves, and leaving on the grounds about 150. An 
overseer is left to take charge of the premises and the slaves who 
stay behind. Upon the arrival of our troops, 7,000 bushels of wheat 
and 900 bushels of corn were discovered in buildings attached to the 
residence, 
_ The White House itself is a commodious, neat appearing dwell- 
ing, of two storeys in height. Most of the furniture has been re- 
moved. A few books,-and some portraits and paintings, were boxed 
up by Capt T. H. Patterson, commanding the gunboat Chocura, he 
tmhaking a memorandum of the articles and giving a duplicate copy 
to the overseer. A small piece of paper, bearing the following 
inscription, was pinned on the casing of an inner door: 


‘Northern soldiers, who profess to reverence Washington, forbear 
to desecrate the house of his first married life, the property of his 
wife, now owned by her descendants. 

** A GRANDDAUGHTER OF Mrs, WASHINGTON.” 


Beneath the inscription was penned the following ; 


“‘Lady—A Northern officer has protected your property in sight 
of the enemy, and at the request of your overseer.” 


The original house in which Washington paid his addresses to 
Mrs. Custis, and in whith he lived during the first years of his mar- 
ried life, was destroyed by fire some years since, and the present 
house was erected upon the site. Tradition relates that Washington 
was married at a church which is situated a mile and a half from the 
White House. 

The White House is in the county of New Kent, Virginia, and 
is about 30 miles from Richmond. *Upon the advance of the 
National army under Gens. Franklin and Sedgwick, the rebel force 
retreated from this place, after the skirmish at West Point. Col. 
Lee is, as everybody knows, related to the Washington family. It 
is a painful reflection that our present paper should contain two 
illustrations of places so intimately connected with the great Vir- 
— and the present rebellion, as Fredericksburg and the White 

Louse on the banks of the Pamunkey. 








MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL. 


ACADEMY OF Music—DEBUT OF THE BouGHTONS.—This 
long-promised performance, —- from time to time by the illness of 
Miss Boughton, took place on Thursday evening, the 22d inst. The 
house was not filled, but there was a larger attendance than we expected, 
and it was highly fashionable and critical. 

Criticism in this case would profit our readers but little, as it is hardly 
likely that the party will appear before them again, Mr, Boughton has 
not one requisite for the operatic stage; his voice is very small indeed, and 
was barely distinguishable half-way down the parquette—but the notes 
of the upper register are very sweet; he has neither energy, passion 
nor tenderness, judging from what we heard, and as an actor he is 
neither graceful nor easy. He dresses absurdly, and looks as absurd as 
his dress. 

Miss Boughton is a very pretty and interesting young lady, whose 
gentle and pleasing manners must win the sympathy of every one, Her 
voice must have been very beautiful, for the upper notes, when properly 
aay eens which is very rarely, are round, clear and sympathetic. She 

1as been shamefully taught, her voice has been overtaxed until all its 
brightness, all its spontaneity have been destroyed, and she is left in 
her early youth with an organ worn and shattered. The female 
American voice is at best but a delicate organ, and should be trained 
with the utmost care and tenderncss, There are few which can with- 
stand the forcing process of our fashionable Italian teachers, whose sole 
reputation rests upon being able to turn out a Bosio, Lagrange or an 
Alboni in three months, for the trifling sum of $75. ey are not 
responsible for breakages, and if, in the process of turning out a Bosio, 
the voice is used up, whose fault is it? “Not the professor’s, of course. 
Hundreds of beautiful voices are wrecked during a year, and our homes 
are made wretched by the cavernous howlings of Verdi, Donizetti and 
Meyerbeer from broken-down voices, Half the teachers with Italian 
names are the merest quacks, but so long as we are willing to pay for a 
ame, Seaing for granted every other qualification, so long humbug will 
ourish. 

Miss Boughton has been afflicted with these Italian voice-breakers, 
and should sue them for damages. It is possible that a year’s perfect 
rest would restore the brightness of her voice—it assuredly could, in 
some degree—and in rest alone will be found her sole hope for the 
future. She has merits and personal qualifications, which lead us to 
think that her career may yet be made a success; but one or two 
years’ total rest will be found necessary to the fulfilment of our 
thought. If she persist in singing now, she will have no voice in six 
monthe, 

Above all, let her father retire into private life. 


Mr. GRAU WINDS UP THE MusicaL Srason.—We are 
happy to know that Mr. Grau has picked up the fag ends of the season, 
whieh were lying about loose, and finally wound them up. Our great 
operatic establishment has been for some months past in the position of 
the Irishman’s flea, when you put your finger upon it, it wasn’t there, 
for just as the public became aware of its presence and was preparing to 
attend its performances, lo! the season was over and the company was 
somewhere else. We have had about a dozen “ seasons” during the 
past few months, each season averaging from one to six nights—a sort 
of homeopathic management very aggravating to the public, and not. at 
all worthy of the metropolis of the country. One evil result of this 
peripatetic management is, that coming in ahurry and going in a hurry, 
no time for preparation or due rehearsals, everything is done in the 
most slovenly and imperfect manner. With the deterioration of its 
standard of excellence its character is lowered, and the public looks for 
the coming of the Italian opera now with about the same interest as the 
provincials look for the advent of a circus or a wild beast show, only in 
a lesser degree. All this should be, and we trust will be, altered. 
There is no reason why our opera omy should be peddled from city 
to city week after week, to be returned to us like second-hand goods, 
for with a responsible management and a competent pany a 
of fifty nights could be made to pay without a doubt. 

There is something radically wrong in thé management of our Italian 
opera. It seems to be the only business in the community that is car- 
ried on without business principles or business tact. It is a costly un- 
dertaking, but its remuneration is in proportion to its outlay, and its 

atronage is greater than any other place of amusement receives. Still, 
Ir we are to credit each succeeding management, its affairs arc always 
bankrupt, and they would have us believe that success cannot possibly 
result to the concern. It is possible that all operatic managements — | 
be bankrupt in the end, but as nearly all were bankrupt—as far as capi- 
tal is concerned—at the commencement, we call this coming out square, 

Operatic concerns in this city will always be at loose ends until some 
practicable, responsible business man comes in and reduces the affairs 
to business principles. Strict economy, such as is practised in trade, 


the discharge of the host of idlers and hangers-on, both inside and out- 








side, the establishment, and the cash ye rigidly carried out would 
work a total revolution, and‘we should not n to hawk our operatic 
companies from wy to town, to pick up enough to enable the 

ment to cater, and badly at that, for our amusement. We mean no 
respect to the enterprising gentlemen who, from time to time, take the 
opera-house to nurse, but we are bound to say that none of them have 
showy the ability to manage its concerns to the satisfaction of the pub- 
lic or with credit to themselves. 


GOTTSCHALK AND BRIGNOLI IN THE FIreLp. — An artistic 
combination has been formed, consisting, we believe, of Gottschalk, 
Miss Kellogg, Brignoli and Muzio, with supplimentary artists, to give 
concert-opera and piano recitations here in New York and elsewhere. It 
is a strong combination, and ought to succeed. With economy and 
energetic ment it would succeed, The first effort of the new 
combination, which we trust will turn outa happy family, was a matinée 
at Niblo’s Saloon on Saturday last, which was fully and fashionably 
attended. The programme comprised “ La Figlia del Reggimento,” in 
which Miss Kellogg, —_— and Susini appeared, and several piano 
pieces exquisitely played by Gottschalk. 

It was Ly -- ul performance, and we advise our country friends, 
when these artists visit them, not to neglect to avail themselves of the 
rare enjoyment offered for their acceptance. 


ADELINA Patri IN LONDON. — We learn by the London 
Times that our Adelina Patti has created an undeniable fwrore by her 
most exquisite rendering of the character of Amina in “ La Sonnam- 
bula.” Her performance is noticed in the most eulogistic terms, and the 
extraordinary improvement in her acting and si g duly noted. We 
are sincerely glad of our little “ singing bird’s” success, and hope one 
day ‘to have her with us again. 3 


Granp SACRED ConcERT.—Next Sunday evening, June lst, 
Dusch’s ‘‘ Stabat Mater Dolorosa” will be performed at the French 
Roman Catholic Church, 8!. Vincent de Pau'!, in 23d street, between 
Sixth and Seventh avenues. The solo performers will be Madame C. 
M. Brinkerhoff and Mdlle. Gomien, and Messrs. J. G. Durant and 
Gonzales. The chorus will be e and efficient, M. Lowis Dachauer 
presiding at the organ. The “ Stabat” is a new and most excellent 
work, and we advise our friends to hear it. We have listened to it with 
much pleasure, and speak of the matter knowingly. 








CONGRESSIONAL SUMMARY. 


Monpay, May 19,—In the Senate, a resolution was adopt- 
ed calling for the names of the officers of the — staffs, where the 
are now employed, and by whose recommendation they were appointed.. 
Mr. Grimes introduced a bill for the relief of Robert Small and others 
(colored), who recently delivered the rebel vessel Planter to Commo- 
dore Dupont’s squadron. The bill provides that the steamship Planter, 
with all the cargo, appurtenances, &c., be appraised by a competent 
board of officers, and that one-half the value thereof shall go to Robert 
Small and his associates, who ran the Planter out of Charleston harbor, 
with the provision that the Secretary of the Navy may invest the same 
in United States stocks, the interest to be paid to Small and his asso- 
ciates or heirs. The bill was passed, The resolution providing for the 

resentation of medals of honor to soldiers who distinguish themselves 
n battle was adopted. The debate on the Confiscation bill was then 
resumed, and Mr. Sumner made a speech in support of it. Mr Powell, 
of Kentucky, moved to strike out the 11th section of the bill, which 
authorizes the President to arm negroes, if necessary, to suppress the 
rebellion, This was rejected by a vote of 11 yeas to 29 nays, r. Sauls- 
ped of Delaware, moved to strike out the ninth section, which 
authorizes the President, when he deems it necessary, to issue a procla- 
mation freeing the slaves of all rebels. Mr. Wilson, of Massachusetts, 
moved to make it imperative on the President to issue a proclamation 
to that effect, 

In the Mouse, the Special Committee on the subject reported articles 
of impeachment against West H. Humphreys, Judge of the District 
Court of the United States for ‘'ennessee. Humphréys is charged with 
gross neglect of official duty, violation of the laws, endeavoring to in- 
cite revolt and rebellion, publishing the Secession Ordinance of Tennes- 
see, ons with Jeff. Davis and others to overthrow the Govern- 
ment of the United States, and other high crimes and misdemeanors, 
The report was accepted, and a resolution —— providing for the 
appointment of a Committee of five to conduct the impeachment. 


TUESDAY, May 20,—In the Senate, petitions from merchants of New 
York for a general bankrupt law were presented. Mr. Sumner gave 
notice that he would cal up the resolution for the expulsion of 
Senator Starke, of Oregon, The Pacific: Railroad bill was briefly con- 
sidered, but gave place to the Confiscation bill, upon which Mr. Davis, 
of Kentucky, spoke at length in opposition to it, 

In the House, the Senate bill, providing that no person, by reason of 
color, should be disqualified from carrying the mails, was reported back 
from tle Post Office Committee, with a recommendation that it do not 
pass, 

WEDNESDAY, May 21.—In the Senate, a joint resolution was reported 
from the Naval Committee, thanking Capt. Farragut and his officers and 
men, It was passed, 

The House went into Committee on the Confiscation bill, and Mr 
Voorhees, of Indiana, made a speech attacking the financial policy of the 
Administration, and charging it with fraud and corruption. e was 
followed by Mr, Morrill, of Vermont, who answered his arguments and 
assertions. 


TuurspAyY, May 22.—In the Senate, petitions for a General Bankrupt 
law were presented ; also, a petition from citizens of Maryland, askin 
for the better enforcement of the Fugitive Slave law in the District o 
Columbia. A resolution a upon the Secretary of the Navy fer 
official reports of the late naval battle on the Mississippi was adopted. 
A resolution was offered by Mr. Sumner, but laid over, directing the 
Committee on the District of Columbia to inquire what legislation is 
necessary to protect colored people from unconstitutional seizure as 
fugitive slaves. ‘The bill — lands for the benefit of cultural 
colleges and mechanic arts was discussed until the expiration of the 
morning hour, when the Senate resolved itself into a Court for the trial 
of the Husaphreys impeachment case, ‘The Managers of the case on the 
part of the House, Messrs. Bingham, Pendleton, Dunlop and Train, ap- 
peared and read to the Senate the articles of impeachment. 

In the House, the bill to secure the speedy transportation of the mails, 
by requiring railroad companies to enter into a contract with the Post- 
mastcr-General, and in case of failure to agree upon compensation, the 
same to be fixed and determined by the Court of Claims, was reported 
back from the Post Office Committee, and passed. Consideration of the 
Confiscation bills was then resumed, and personal explanations were 
made by Messrs. Kelly, of Pennsylvania, and Voorhees, of Indiana, with 
reference to the debate of Wednesday, during which the Speaker found 
it necessary to call Mr. Kelly to order. 

Fripay, May 23.—In the Senate, Mr. Sumner’s resolution, inquiring 
of the Judiciary Committee whether any further legislation 1s necessary 
to protect persons of African descent in the District of Columbia, was 
adopted. A bill for the reorganization of the Courts of the District was 
referred to the Judiciary Committee, The bill requiring that the nomi 
nations of staff officers shall be sent to the Senate for confirmation was 
passed. 

In the House, the consideration of the Confiscation bill was then 
resumed, and continued until 5 o’clock. Mr. Sedgwick, of New York 
argued in favor of the fullest exercise of the war power, by which 
everything that stands in the way of a speedy and honorable peace may 
be overthrown. He argued that it was the duty of military or naval com- 
manders to issue proclamations, inviting all loyal men, meaning blacks, 
to enter the service, as a reward for which he would give them and their 
descendants freedom. Not only would he employ the slaves of rebels, 
but those of loyal men, giving to the latter compensation for their 
services, Speeches were also made by Messrs, Maynard, of ‘Tennessec, 
Blair, of Missouri, and others. 


PERSONAL. 


Gen. SickLes has again taken command of his brigade in 
the army of the Potomac. By his exertions the members of his brigade, 
who were in Washington as paroled prisoners of war, have been fur- 
loughed and provide with transportation to New York, to report to the 
commanding officer at that post in a month by which time it is pre- 
sumed arrangements will have been made for ther exchange. 


Gen. Rosecrans, of Gen. Fremont’s army, is on his way 
to the army near Corinth, where a command awaits him. 

Major Stemmer, of Fort Pickens fame, has joined Gen. 
McCook’s divisiun of Gen, Buell’s army corps. 

ALFRED B. Street, the poet of Albany, is highly eulogised 
in a recent Dutch work, the author of which is an eminent critic. 

Gen. STERLING Pricer, of the rebel army, is said to have 
been killed. He fell into an ambuscade of the 5ist Illinois, who fired 
upon him, and he felldead. He was brought into the Federal camp, 
and jdentified by parties who knew him. 

Ir is represented that Lieut. Reignolds, husband of Mrs. 
Major Reignolds, has applied for a Colonel’s commission, assigning as 
a reason that his wife now commands him, from the virtue of her rank 
—being a Major—and that this is directly contrary to the original under- 
standing existing between them at the day of their nuptials. 


Tue rebels have professed to get up their rebellion for 
slavery’s sake. What has been the effect upon the safety and value of 
that important species of property ¢ 
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THE WAR IN WESTERN VIRGINIA—-THOROUGHFARE GAP, A PASS IN THE MOUNTAINS ON THE MANAS#AS GAP KAILROAD, NEAR STBASBURG, HELD BY GENERAL GEARY. —¥uOM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL 


THOROUGHFARE 
GAP, VA. 


Tus famous natural 
break in that part of the 
Mountain Ridge called 
Bull Run Mountain, is 
about nine miles N. E. of 
Warrenton, 47 miles 8S. W. 
of Washington, and 124 
from Richmond. The 
western side is of granite, 
covered with soil, on which 
the trees grow up to the 
summit. On the east side 
is the Gap, which our 
Artist has sketched, and 
which has been called the 
Virginia Thermopyle 
since a few determine 
men might hold it inst 
thousands. This splendid 
defence caught the eye of 
Col. Geary, and had there 
been a necessity to act 
on the defensive he had 
resolved there to make his 
stand. The rocks lie scat- 
tered around in such wild 
confusion as to suggest 
the idea of being the result 
of some convulsion of 
Nature. Near the Gap is 
a spring, issuing from 
under an immense rock, 
of the purest and coldest 
water, which is neither in- 
creased or diminished in 
any season. It stands on 
the roadside, and is called 
by travellers “The Dia- 
mond Springin Palestine.” 





ALTIST, MR. V, FORBES, 











THE WAR IN THE SOUTH CAROLINA—THE KEBEL WAR STEAMER PLANTER, SEIZED IN CHARLESTON HARBOR, ON THE NIGHT OF MAY 12, BY BR. SMALL AND 
"7 SEVEN OTHER NEGRVES, WHO DELIVERED HER OVER TO COM, DUPONT, AT HILTON HEAD,—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR, W. CRANE. 
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THE REBEL STEAMER 
PLANTER. 


In our Illustrated 
Paper for last week we 
gave a narrative of the 
allant exploit of Pilot 
Small and his fellow con- 
trabands, in carrying off 
the rebel steamer Planter, 
from under the very guns 
of Charleston harbor, and 
delivering her up to the 
National authorities. As 
we also gave Com. 
Dupont’s official report, 
we have merely to cal! our 
readers’ attention to our 
sketch of the vessel on 
this page. Independent 
of the spirit the exploit 
evidenced, the vessel is 
very useful, drawing ve 
little water, being especial- 
ly adapted to the inland 
creeks, which, intersecting 
the coast of the Carolinas 
and Georgia, form those 
numerous islands so cele- 
brated in cotton culture. 
Our readers will perceive, 
by reference to our Con- 
gressional Summary, that 
the novelty and daring of 
the attempt had roused 
that august body to pass 
a bill, giving to these eight 
valiant contrabands one- 
half the estimated value 
of their capture, the same 
to be invested in United 
States Stocks. 


TRE WAR IN THE PENINSULA—THE DAY AFTER THE BATTLE OF WILLIAMSBURG—UNION SOLDIERS GATHERING AND CARRYING OFF THE DEAD AND WOUNDED.~-FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, 
A 


MB. BE. S. HALL. 
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NORFOLK—OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Our pfesent number contains some interesting sketches of this great naval 
depot, and, with the exception of Portland, the finest harbor on the Atlantic coast. As in all 
Southern cities, man has not seconded Nature; and ari air of decay han ngs over the place. Ten 
years of Northern vigor will have their usual effect, and recompense Virginia for its sorrow. 
As we fully related in out last paper the occupation of Norfolk, we have now merely to 
illustrate om present sketches. 

Ruins of the Navy Yard. 

The U. S. Navy Yard is situated on the southern extremity of Gosport, which is about 
half a mile to the south of Portsmouth, Norfolk being on the other or eastern side of the 
Elizabeth river, about a mile .to the north. The Navy Yard here is one of the largest and 
completest in the world, and has a costly and capacious diy-dock, capable of building and 
repairing the largest of vessels. The construction of war vessels sometimes employed as many 
as 1,800 men, and was the chief support of the town. The Portsmouth and Roanoke railroad 
commences here, and forms a connecting link with many of the Southern States. When Gen. 
Huger, who commanded the rebel forces, heard of the approach of the Union army under Gen. 
Wool, he immediately transferred the city of Norfolk and its surroundings over to Mayor Lamb 
and with the usual strategic” bravery of the South, set fire to the Navy Yard, and what he could 
not burn of the rolling stock of the railroad, he carried off with him to Suffolk, from whence 
he pursued his flight,to Petersburg. Our Artist — the appearance of the Navy 
Yard as very dismal, and the whole city as very dreary and dirty. When the 16th Massachu- 
setts entered Portsmouth, the fire had gained too great a mastery to render their exertions of any 
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avail, and so the flames worked their will. The!Thomas Seldon, one of thé Bay Line of 
Steamers, a beautiful boat, was on fire. The unfinished gunboats were on fire, so were the 
Brandywine, United States, and about 16 other vessels. The Navy Yard was totally destroyed, 
but the dry-dock was not much injured. F 

The Batteries. 

That the rebels expected the attack would come by water is evident, since there was very 
little preparations made to resist our approach by land. It is clear that Gen. Wool stole a 
march upon the enemy. Confident, however, in the strength of Craney Island and Sewall’s 
Point, and in the terror the Merrimac had e stablished, they had merely thrown up some fortifi- 
cations within a few miles of Norfolk. Fort Norfolk was built by the Federal Government some 
years since, but had been suffered togo to decay. Gen. Huger had mounted a few guns, but they 
could not have offered any serious resistance. The most important of these forts was one 
abeut a mile from Norfolk, which was built of brick, and which also had a casemate_a little 
below. Our sketch is very correct, and will enable our readers to judge of its strength. 


The Naval Hospital. 


This fine structure, which was ——s used as an U.S. Hospital, is now principally Socoues 
by the National officers as quarters t is a very well built edifice, and cost about $60,000. 
A battery had been erected here by the rebels, mounting eight guns. 
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GEN. BraGo’s reputation rests chiefly upon the fact of Gen. Taylor’s having ’ : : 
said to him in the battle of Buena Vista, “a little more grape, Captain Bregg. ” His is paca by ps 
y 








the only case on record where an inferior officer had his reputation made 


emg reminded 
his commander that he was working with too little energy. — 
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PAN AND SYRINX. 
LonG, long ago, as poets sing, _ 
When earth was in her jocund spring, 
And passion scarce was crime construed, 


Old Pan a river maid pursued 
Adown green Ladon’s valley. 


Like some flaked cloud that flies 

Aloft through breezy April skies, 

Or sun-gleam o’er the Ionian sea 

With fluttering heart and trembling knee 
Down Ladon’s leafy valley. 


Fast she fled! while on her track, 

Ever nearer, like a rack 

Of lowering thundercloud, he strains 

On Ladon, mad with mouata‘n rains 
Adown his echoing valley. 


Now athwart the gliding river 
Their twin shadows flit and quiver— 
Now the pine wood’s odorous night 
Shrouds awhile their headlong flight 
Down green Ladon’s valley. 


Now the sunlit meadow flowers 
Round their flying feet in showers 
O1 gold and azure fall—and then 
In the leaves they’re lost again, 
Adown fair Ladon’s valley. 


Ah! hadst thou been less grisly old, 

She, pardy, had proved less cold. 

But, despite thy grisly oldness, 

And despite her froward — oldness, 
Deep in Ladon’s valley, 


Thou hadst won thy wish erelong, _ 
And who will dare avow ’twas wrong? 
Maiden lips have fooled, I trow, 
Sterner moralists than thou, 

In many a dewy valley. 


Ha! he grasps her by the fair 
Tresses of her streaming hair. 
In vain she calls—nor gods on high, 
Nor man below will hear her cry 

In Ladon’s lonely valiey. 


Yes, huntress of the silver bow, 
Thou heard’st the virgin’s shriek of woe; 
And vain was all his hun ry speed ; 
He clasped a maiden, and kissed a reed, 
In Ladon’s silent valley.— Poems by a Painter, 


PAN’S PIPE. 

He cut it short, did the great god Pan, 
(How tall it stood in the river) 

Then drew the pith, like the heart of a man, 

Steadiiy from the outside r.ng, 


And notched the poor, dry, empty thing 
In holes, as he sat by the river. : 


“ This is the way,” laughed the great god Pan, 
(Laughed while he sat by the river,) 
* The only way since gods began 
To make sweet music, they could succeed !” 
Then, dropping his mouth to a hole in the reed, 
He blew in power by the river. 


Sweet, sweet, swect, O Pan! 
Piercing sweet by the river! 
Blinding sweet, O great god Pan! 
The sun on the hill forgot to die, 
And the lilies revived, and the dragon-fly 
Came back to dream on the river. 


Yet half a beast is the great god Pan, 
To laugh as he sits by the river, 
Making a poet out of a man; 
The true gods sigh for the cost and pain, 
For the reed which grows never more again 
Asa reed with the reeds in the river.—Mrs, Browning, 


AURORA FLOYD. 


CHAPTER IX.—-HOW TALBOT BULSTRODE SPENT HIS CHRISTMAS. 








THERE was no more happiness for Talbot Bulstrode that day. He 
wandered from room to room till he was as weary of that exercise as 
the young lady in Monk Lewis’s “Castle Spectre;” he roamed 
forlornly hither and thither, hoping to find Aurora, now in the 
billiard-room, now in the drawing-room. “He loitered in the hall, 
upon the shallow pretence of looking at barometers and thermometers, 
in order to listen for the opening and shutting of Aurora’s door. 
All the doors at Felden Woods were perpetually opening and shut- 
ting that afternoon, as it seemed to Talbot Bulstrode. He had no 
excuse for passing the doors of Miss Floyd’s apartments, for his own 
rooms lay at the opposite angle of the house; but he lingered on the 
broad staircase, looking at the furniture-pictures upon the walls, 
and not seeing one line in these Wardour street productions. He 
had hoped that Aurora would appear at luncheon, but that dismal 
mea! had been eaten without her, and the merry laughter and pleasaut 
talk of the family assembled had sounded far away to Talbot's ears 
—far away across some wide ocean of doubt and confusion. 

He passed the afternoon in this wretched manner, unobserved by 
any one but Lucy, who watched him furtively from her distant seat, 
as he roamed in and out of the drawing-room. Ah, how many a 
man is watched by loving eyes whose light he never sees! how many 
a man is cared for by a tender heart whose secret he never learns! 
A little after dusk, Talbot Bulstrode went to his room, to dress. It 
was some time before the bell would ring; but he would dress early, 
he thought, so as to make sure of being in the drawing-room when 
Aurora came down. 

He took no light with him, for there were always wax-candles upon 
the chimney-piece in his room. 

It was almost dark in that pleasant chintz chamber, for the fire 
had lately been replenished and there was no blaze; but he could 
just distinguish a white patch upon the green cloth cover of the 
writing-table. The white patch was adetter. He stirred the black 
patch of coal in the grate, and a bright flame went dancing up the 
chimney, making the room as light as day. He took the letter in 
one hand, while he lighted one of the candles on the chimney-piece 
with the other. The letter was fromhis mother. Aurora Floyd had 
told him that he would receive such a letter. What did it all mean? 
The gay flowers and birds upon the papered walls spun round him 
as he tore open the envelope. I firmly believe that we have a semi- 

supernatural prescience of the coming of all misfortune, a prophetic 
instinct, which tells us that such a letter, or sucha messenger, carries 
evil tidings. Talbot Bulstrode had that prescience as hie unfolded the 
paper in his hands. The horrible trouble was before him, a brooding 
shadow, with a veiled face, ghastly and undefined, but it was there : 

‘My pear TaLnot—I know that the letter I am about to write 
will distress and perplex you; but my duty lies not the less plainly 
before me, I fear that your heart is much involved in your engage- 
ment to Miss Floyd.” 

The evil tidings concerned Aurora, then, the brooding shadow was 
slowly lifting its dark veil, and the face of her he loved best on earth 
appeared behind it. 

“ But I know,” continued that pitiless letter, ‘that the sense of 
honor is the strongest part of your nature, and that however you 
may have loved this girl” (Oh, God! she spoke of his love in the 
past!), “you will not suffer yourself to be entrapped into a false 
position through any weakness of affection. There is some mystery 
about the life of Aurora Floyd.” 

This sentence was at the bottom of the first page; and before 
Talbot Bulstrode’s shaking hand could turn the leaf, every doubt, 
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. 
every fear, every presentiment he had ever felt, flashed back upon 
him with preternatural distinctness. 


‘Constance Trevyllian came here yesterday ; and you may imagine 
that in the course of the evening you were spoken of, and your en- 
gagement was spoken of.” 


A curse upon their frivolous women’s gossip! Talbot crushed the 
letter in his hand, and was about to fling it from him; but no, it 
must be read. The shadow of doubt must be faced, and wrestled 
with, and vanquished, or there was no more peace upon this earth 
for him. He went on reading the letter: 


‘I told Constance that Miss Floyd had been educated in the Rue 
St. Dominique, and asked if she remembered her. ‘What!’ she 
said, ‘is it the Miss Floyd whom there was such a fuss about—the 
Miss Floyd who ran away from school?’ And then she told me, 
Talbot, that a Miss Floyd was brought to the Desmoiselles Lespard 
by her father last June Sochvementh, and that less than a fortnight 
after arriving at the school she disappeared, her disappearance, of 
course, causing a great sensation and an immense deal of talk 
among the other pupils, as it was said she had run away. The 
matter was hushed up as much as possible; but you know that girls 
will talk, and from be Constance tells me, I imagine that very un- 
pleasant things were said about Miss Floyd. Now you say that the 
banker’s daughter only returned to Felden Woods in September 
last. Where was she in the interval ?” 


He read no more. One glance told him that the rest of the letter 
consisted of motherly cautions and admonitions as to how he was to 
act in this perplexing business. 

He thrust the crumpled paper into his bosom, and dropped into a 
chair by the hearth. 

It was so, then! There was a mystery in the life of this woman. 
The doubts and suspicions, the undefined fears and perplexities, 
which had held him back at the first, and caused him to wrestle 
against his love, had not been unfounded. There was good reason 
for them all, ample reason for them, as there is for every instinct 
which Providence puts into our hearts. A black wall rose up round 
about him, and shut him foe ever from the woman he loved—this 
woman whom he loved so far from wisely, so fearfully well—this 
woman for whom he thanked God in the church only a few hours 
before. And she was to have been his wife, the mother of his 
children, perhaps. He clasped his cold hands over his face and 
sobbed aloud. Do not despise him for those drops of anguish: they 
were the virgin tears of his manhood. Never since infancy had his 
eyes been wet before. God forbid that such tears as those should 
be shed more than once in a lifetime. The agony of that moment 
was not to be lived through twice. The hoarse sobs rent and tore 
his breast, as if his flesh had been hacked by a rusty sword, and 
when he took his wet hands from his face he wondered they were 
not red, for it seemed to him as if he had been weeping blood. 
What should he do? 

Go to Aurora and ask her the meanin 
course was plain enough. A tumult of hope rushed back upon him 
and swept away his terror. Why was he so ready to doubt her? 
What a pitiful coward he was to suspect her—to suspect this girl, 
whose transparent soul had been so freely unveiled to him, whose 
every accent was truth! For in his intercourse with Aurora the quality 
which he had learned most to reverence in her nature was its sub- 
lime candor. He almost laughed at the recollection of his mother’s 
solemn letter. It was so like these simple country-people, whose 
lives had been bounded by the narrow limits of a Cornish village— 
it was so like them to make mountains of the veriest molehills. 
What was there so wonderful in that which had occurred? The 
spoiled child, the wilful heiress, had grown tired of a foreign school 
and had run away. Her father, not wishing the girlish escapade to 
be known, had slaced her somewhere else and had kept her folly a 
secret. What was there from first to last in the whole affair that 
was not perfectly natural and probable, the exceptional circumstances 
of the case duly considered? 

He could fancy Aurora, with her cheeks in a flame, and her eyes 
flashing lightning, flinging a page of blotted exercises in the face of 
her Yureek master, and running out of the schoolroom amid a tumult 
of ejaculatory babble. The beautiful, impetuous creature! There is 
nothing a man cannot admire in the woman he loves, and Talbot was 
half inclined to admire Aurora for having run away from school. 

The first dinner bell had rung during Captain Bulstrode’s agony, 
so the corridors and rooms were deserted when he went to look for 
Aurora, with his mother’s letter in his breast. 

She was not in the billiard-room or the drawing-room, but he found 
her at last in a little inner chamber at the end of the house, with a 
bay-window looking out over the park. The room was dimly lighted 
by a shaded lamp, and Miss Floyd was seated in the uncurtained 
window, with her elbow resting on a cushioned ledge, looking out at 
the steel-cold wintry sky and the whitened landscape. She was 
dressed in black; her face, neck and arms gleaming marble-white 
against the sombre hue of her dress; and her attitude was as still as 
that of a statue. 

She neither stirred nor looked round when Talbot entered the 
room. 

he My dear Aurora,” he said, “I have been looking for you every 
where.” 

She shivered at the sound of his voice. 

** You wanted to see me ?” 

** Yes, dearest. I want youtoexplain somethingtome. A foolish 
business enough, no doubt, my darling, and, of course, very easily 
explained; but, as your future husband, I have a right to ask for an 
a and I know, I know, Aurora, that you will give it in all 
candor.’ 

She did not speak, although Talbot paused for some moments, 
awaiting her answer. He could only see her profile, dimly lighted 
by the wintry sky. He could not see the mute pain, the white an- 
guish, in that youthful face. 

‘1 have had a letter from my mother, and there is something in 
that letter which I wish you to explain. Shall I read it to you, 
dearest ?” 

His voice faltered upon the endearing expression, and he remem- 
bered afterwards that it was the last time he had ever addressed her 
with a lover’s tenderness. ‘The day came when she had need of his 
compaseion, and when he gave it freely; but that moment sounded 
the death-knell of Love. In that moment the gulf yawned, and the 
cliffs were rent asunder. 

“Shall I read you the letter, Aurora ?” 

‘If you please.” 

He took the crumpled epistle from his bosom, and, bending over 
the lamp, read it aloud to Aurora. He fully expected at every sen- 
tence that she would interrupt him with some eager explanation; 
but she was silent until he had finished, and even then she did not 
speak. 

* Aurora, Aurora, is this true ?” 

" Perfectly true.” 

** But why did you run away from the Rue St. Dominique ?” 

**T cannot tell you.” 

** And where were you between the month of June in the year ’56 
and last September ?” 

‘I cannot tell you, Talbot Bulstrode. This is my secret, which I 
cannot tell you.” 

“You cannot tell me! There is upwards of a year missing from 
your life; and you cannot tell me, your betrothed husband, what you 
did with that year ?” 

“IT cannot.” 

“Then, Aurora Floyd, you can never be my wife.” 

He thought that she would turn upon him, sublime in her indig- 
nation and fury, and that the explanation he longed for would burst 
from her lips in a passionate torrent of angry words; but she rose 
from her chair, and, tottering towards him, fell upon her knees at 
his feet. No other action could have struck such terror to his heart. 
It seemed to him a confession of guilt. But what guilt ? what guilt ? 
What was the dark secret of this young creature’s brief life ? 

“Talbot Bulstrode,” she said, in a tremulous voice, which cut him 
to the soul, “Talbot Bulstrode, Heaven knows how often I have 
foreseen and dreaded this hour. Had I not been a coward, I should 
have anticipated this explanation. But I thought—I thought the 
occasion might never come; or that when it did come you would be 
generous—and—trust me. If you can trust me, Talbot; if you can 
believe that this secret is not utterly shameful—” 

“Not utterly shameful!” he cried. “O God! Aurora, that I 


of that letter? Yes; the 


should ever hear you talk like this. Do you think there are any de- 
grees in these things? There must be no secret between my wife 
and me; and the day that a secret, or the shadow of one, arises be- 





tween us, must seé us part for ever. Rise from your knees, Aurora; 
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you are killing me with this shame and humiliation. Rise from 
you knees; and if we are to part this moment, tell me, tell me, for 
pity’s sake, that I have no need to despise myself for having loved 
you with an intensity which has scarcely been manly.” E 

She did not obey him, but sank lower in her half-kneeling, half- 
crouching attitude, her face buried in her hands, and only the coils 
of her black hair visible to Captain Bulstrode. f 

“I was motherless from my cradle, Talbot,” she said in a half- 
stifled voice. ‘‘ Have pity upon me.” 

“Pity!” echoed the captain; “pity! Why do you not ask me 
for justice! One question, Aurora Floyd; one more question; per- 
haps the last I ever may ask of you. Does your father know why 
you left that school, and where you were during that twelvemonth ? 

“He does.” 

“Thank God, at least, for that! Tell me, Aurora, then, only tell 
me this, and I will believe your simple word as I would the oath of 
another woman. Tell me if he approved of your motive in leaving 
that school; if he approved of the manner in which your life was 
spent during that twelvemonth. If you can say yes, Aurora, there 
shall be no more questions between us, and I can make you without 
fear my loved and honored wife.” me 

“T cannot,” she answered. ‘I am only 19; but within the two 
last years of my life I have done enough to break my father’s heart; 
to break the heart of the dearest father that ever breathed the breath 
of life.” 

“Then all is over between us. God forgive you, Aurora Floyd; 
but by your own confession you are no fit wife for an honorable man. 
I shut my mind against all foul suspicions; but the past life of my 
wife must be a white unblemished page, which all the world may be 
free to read.” . 

He walked towards the door, and then, returning, assisted the 
wretched girl to rise, and led her back to her seat by the window, 
courteously, as if she had been his partner at aball, Their hands 
met with ‘as icy a touch as the hands of two corpses. Ah, how 
much there was of death in that touch! How much had died be- 
tween those two within the last few hours !—hope, confidence, secu- 
rity, love, happiness, all that makes life worth the holding. 

Talbot Bulstrode paused upon the threshold of the little chamber, 
and spoke once more. , 

‘I shall have left Felden in half an hour, Miss Floyd,” he said; 
“it will be better to allow your father to suppose that the disagree- 
ment between us has arisen from something of a trifling nature, and 
that my dismissal has come from you. I shall write to Mr. Floyd 
from London, and, if you please, I will so word my letter as to lead 
him to think this.” 

“You are very good,” she answered. ‘ Yes, I would rather he 
should think that. It may spare him pain. Heaven knows I have 
cause to be grateful for anything that will do that.” : 

Talbot bowed and left the room, closing the door behind him. 
The closing of that door had a dismal sound to his ear. He thought 
of some frail young creature abandoned by her sister nuns in a 
living tomb. He thought that he would rather have left Aurora 
lying rigidly beautiful in her coffin than as he was leaving her to- 

ay. 


‘he jangling, jarring sound of the second dinner-bell clanged out, 
as he went from the semi-obscurity of the corridor into the glaring 
aslight of the billiard-room. He met Lucy Floyd coming towards 
fim im her rustling silk dinner-dress, with fringes and laces and 
ribbons and jewels fluttering and sparkling about her; and he al- 
most hated her for looking so bright and radiant, remembering, as 
he did, the ghastly face of the stricken creature he had just left. 
We are apt to be horribly unjust in the hour of anges trouble ; and 
I fear that if any one had had the temerity to ask Talbot Bulstrode’s 
opinion of Lucy Floyd just at that moment, the captain would have 
declared her to be a mass of frivolity and affectation. If you dis- 
cover the worthlessness of the only woman you love upon earth, 
you will perhaps be apt to feel maliciously disposed towards the 
many estimable oye about you. You are savagely inclined 
when you remember that they for whom you care nothing are so 
good, while she on whom you set your soul is so wicked. The 
vessel which you freighted with every hope of your heart has gone 
down, and you are angry at the very sight of those other ships riding 
so gallantly before the breeze. Lucy recoiled at the aspect of the 
young man’s face. 

“What is it?” she asked; “what has happened, Captain Bul- 
strode ?” 

“Nothing: I have received a letter from Cornwall which obliges 
me to E 

His hollow voice died away into a hoarse whisper before he could 
finish the sentence. 

‘Lady Bulstrode—or Sir John—is ill perhaps?” hazarded Lucy. 

Talbot pointed to his white lips and shook his head. The gesture 
might mean anything. He could not speak. The hall was full of 
visitors and children going into dinner. The little people were to 
dine with their seniors that day, as an especial treat and privilege of 
the season. The door of the dining-room was open, and Talbot 
saw the gray head of Archibald Floyd dimly visible at the end of a 
long vista of lights and silver and Gabe and evergreens. The old 
man had his nephews and nieces and their children grouped about 
him ; but the place at his right hand, the place Aurora was meant to 
fill, was vacant. Captain Bulstrode turned away from that ; 
lighted scene and ran up the staircase to his room, where he found 
his servant waiting with his master’s clothes laid out, wondering 
why he had not come to dress. 

The man fell back at the sight of Talbot’s face, ghastly in the 
light of the wax-candles on the dressing-table. 

“T am going away, Philman,” said the captain, speaking very 
fast, and in a thick indistinct voice, ‘‘I am going down to Corn- 
wall by the express to-night, if I can get to town in time to catch 
the train. Pack my clothes and come after me. You can join me 
at the Paddington station. I shall walk up to Beckenham, and take 
the first train for town. Here, give this to the servants for me, will 
you ?” 

, He took a confused heap of gold and silver from his pocket, and 
dropped it into the man’s hand. 

“Nothing wrong at Bulstrode, I hope, sir?” said the servant. 
“Is Sir John ill?” 

**No, no; I’ve had a letter from my mother—I—you’ll find me at 
the Great Western.” 

He snatched up his hat, and was hurrying from the room, but the 
man followed him with his greatcoat. 

“You'll catch your death, sir, on such a night as this,” the ser- 
vant said, in a tone of respectful remonstrance. 

The banker was standing at the door of the dining-room when 
Talbot crossed the hall, He was telling a servant to look for his 
daughter. 

“We are all waiting for Miss Floyd,” the old man said; ‘‘ we can- 
not begin dinner without Miss Floyd.” 

Unobserved in the confusion, Talbot opened the great door softly, 
and let himself out into the cold winter’s night. The long terrace 
was all ablaze with the lights in the high narrow windows, as upon 
the night when he had first come to Felden; and before him lay the 
park, the trees bare and leafless, the ground white with a thin coat- 
ing of snow, the sky above gray and starless—a cold and desolate 
orem in dreary contrast with the warmth and brightness behind. 
All this was typical of the crisis of his life. He was leaving warm 
love and hope for cold resignation or icy despair. He went down 
the terrace steps, across the trim garden-walks, and out into that 
wide, mysterious park. The long avenue was ghostly in the gray 
light, the tracery of the interlacing branches above his head rot 
black shadows, that flickered to and fro upon the whitened ground 
beneath his feet. He walked for a quarter of a mile before he 
looked back at the lighted windows behind him. He did not turn 
until a wind in the avenue had brought him to a spot from which he 
could see the dimly-lighted bay-window of the room in which he 
had left Aurora. He stood for some time looking at this feeble 
glimmer, and thinking—thinking of all he had lost, or all he had 
perhaps escaped—thinking of what his life was to be henceforth 
without that woman—thinking that he would rather have been vhe 
poorest ploughboy in Beckenham parish than the heir of Bulstrode, 
. he — have taken the girl he loved to his heart, and believed in 

er truth. 





(To be continued.) 





Tue “ cedars of Lebanon” are celebrated in Holy Writ for 
their grandeur and mney by The Se-ceders of our Lebanon didn’t show 
quite so much grandeur in the recent fight, although, like the cedars of 
old, they branched off in all directions. 


UNQUESTIONABLY the rebels have immense energy, but it 
has settled in their legs, 












































JUNE 7, 1862.] 


_ FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


159 











“Truth is Mighty.” 


On the 4th day of October, 1861, the original part- 
ner of W. Forsyth, and now one of the firm of J. H. 
Winslow & Co., bought of W. Forsyth all his right, 
title and interest in the concern known as W. Forsyth 
& Co., 208 Broadway; New York, with the right to 
continue the business in that name for the space of six 
months, he retiring therefrom. We now hold his 
writing to that effect. The time for the use of the 
aame having expired on the 4th a7 of April, 1862, the 
name of the firm is changed to J. H. Winslow & Co.; 
therefore all Certificates having the name of W. For- 
syth & Co., 208 Broadway, attached, should be re- 
-urned to us for redemption, as there is no soenge 
whatever in the business except in name, All the 
business done since Oct. 4th, 1861, in the name of W. 
Forsyth & Co., 208 Broadway, and for which we alone 
are responsible, has been transacted by the parties 
now composing the firm of 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


100,000 Watches, Chains, &c. 
Worth $500,000. 

To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for till you know what you 
are to get. 4 

Splendid List 
Or ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches......$100 00 each 
100 0 


ntChES. «2.200 scccsesesecees 60 00 each 

200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ........ seccce 35 00 each 
500 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watches.. 15 00 each 
5000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets........... 5 00 to 10 00 each 
3000 * bid ad seeeeeeeeeed OOto 5 00 each 
*3000 Cameo Brooches..........+++++ 4 00to 6 O0each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches...... 4 00to 6 00 each 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.4 00 to 6 00 each 
3000 Coral, Opal and Em. Brooches.4 00to 6 00 each 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops.........+++++ 4 00 to -6 00 each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops..... 4 00to 6 00 each 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops.4 00 to 6 00 each 
3000 Coral, Opaland Em. Ear Drops.4 00 to 8 00 each 
5000 Gents’ Breastpins..........+++- 2 50to 8 00 cach 
3000 Watch KeyB.....seseeseceseees 2 00to 6 00 each 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides......... 2 00to 6 00 each 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs .......... 2 50to 6 00 each 
5000 Sleeve Buttons .........++- se+e2 50to 6 00 each 
7000 Plain Rings.........ssseceeeees 2 50to 5 00 each 
7000 Stone Set Rings ......+.+-+e+0+ 2 50to 6 00 each 
7000 Lockets......sseceeee eecccecces 2 50 to 10 00 each 
10000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery......... 5 00 to 10 00 each 


10000 Gold Pens, 14 Carats and War’d.4 00 to 5 00 each 
(With Silver Mounted Holders,) 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one 
dollar each. Certificates of all the various articles, 
stating what each one can have, are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up and mixed; and when ordered, are 
taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the Cer- 
tificate, you will see what you can have, and then it is 
at your option to send one dollar and take the article 
or not, 

In all transactions by mail, we shail charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage, and doing 
the business, 25 cts. each, which must be inclosed 
when the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will 
be sent for $1, eleven for $2, thirty for $5, sixty-five 
for $10, and 100 for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed 
ten cents on every Certificate ordered by them, pro- 
vided their remittance amounts to one dollar, Agents 
will collect 25 cts. fOr every Certificate, and remit 15 
cts. to us, either in cash or postage stamps. Great 
caution should be used by our correspondents in re 
gard to giving their correct address, Town, County 
and State, Address 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
P, O. Box 5029, 208 Broadway, New York. 


N.-B.—We wish it distinctly understood that all 
articles of jewellery uot giving perfect satisfaction can 
be returned and the money will be refunded, 





Prescott’s Cartridge Revolvers. 











The 8 in., or Navy Size, carries a Ball weighing 38 
to the lb., and the No. 32, or 4 in. Revolver, a Ball 80 
tothe lb. By recent experiments made in the Army, 
these Revolvers were pronounced the best and most 
effective weapons in use. Also 
BALLARD’S PATENT BREECH-LOADING RIFLE. 

This Arm is entirely new, and is universally ac- 
knowledged to be the nearest to perfection of any 
Breech-loading Rifle ever made. Length of Barrel, 24 
inches; weight of Rifle, 7 pounds. Size of Calibre 
adapted to Nos. 32, 38, and 44 Copper py, meng 
Cartridges, For particulars call or send for a Circu- 
lar to MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents, 

tf No. 262 Broadway, New York, 





Wanted—AGENTs, Ladies or Gentlemen. We 
guarantee satisfaction. A private circular sent on 
receipt of one stamp. Ladies are making money in 
the business. Address 8. CLOUGH, Agent, Provi- 
dence, R. I. 348 


Howe's Drawing-Room Dances: 
ARRANGED FOR THE PIANOFORTE. 
Designed for Social Evening Parties. 


This work contains all the Popular and Fashionable 
Quadrilles, Cotillons, Fancy Dances, &c., with every 
variety of the latest and most approved Figures and 
Calls for the different changes. Arranged for the 
Pianoforte, @1. Copies mailed, on receipt of price, 
by OLIVER DITSON & C9., Publishers, Boston. 


ss *?MFFANY & CO.. 
LATE 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art 
and Luxury. 

No. 550 Broapway, New York. 
House in Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 


““Mroustaches and Whiskers in 42 


Days.”—This Great Secret and many others in a 
new Book, mailed free for 20 cts.; 8 for $1. Seventh 
Edition. Address 


HUNTER & CO 


942-45 Hinsdale, N. H. 





Commercial Travellers Wanted.—Large 
Commission; honorable business. Circular Sent. 
A. W. HARRISON, Philadelphia. 946-55 


Trade Inst of Cheap Watches and Jewellery 
sent free. Address SALISBURY BRO. & 


Co., 
Providence, R. I, 341-44 





FURNITURE ! 


FURNITURE ! ! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Fermerty H. 


P. DeGcRaar,) 


* NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No, 65 Chrystie Street—making 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States, 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash, Their stock con 


sists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a 
large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade, 
a@- Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented, 





THE GREAT CURE. 
RHEUMATISM AND GOUT. 


THOSE AFFLICTED READ THIS: 


New York, October, 1861. 

I hereby certify that 1 was effectually cured of 
Rheumatism in its most acute form, by wearing MET- 
TAM’S METALLIC SOLES, which I consider an 
invention of incalculable benefit to -hose afflicted with 
complaints of a rheumatic nature, and I gratefully 
recommend it as a safe — certain remedy for invalids 
suffering from such complaints. 

. CAPT. ANTHONY H. HAGGERTY, 
Ocean House, Long Branch; N. J. 
To Mettam & Co., 429 Broadway, New York. 
Aay~ Seni for Circular. 


Wanted.—SomETHING NEw—“ EMPLOYMENT!’ 
«“ EMPLOYMENT !”—Male and Female Agents wanted 
in every town and city in the United States. $20 to 
$40 per month can be made, and no humbug. Busi- 
ness easy and respectable. It requires a very small 
capital, and will not interfere with other employment, 
This is no book agency nor humbug of any kind. No 

erson will regret having sent for this information, 
Tet his employment be what it may. Full particulars 
given to all who inclose a three-cent postage stamp, 
and address HARVEY BROWN & CO., Amoskeag, 
N.H. 348-51 


348 








$15 to $20 per Week made by our Agents; 
clear profits, 80 per cent. For particulars inclose red 
stamp to Box 101, care of WM. MILLER, Broadway 
Post Office, New York. 348 


, Gold! Gold! 


NULL Instructions in Ventriloquism, and 
how to win the undying love of the sepeemte sex, 
sent by mail to any person for 5 cts. Address 
348 J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois, 


Yankee Notions !—Rare Stereoscopic Views, 


Carte de Visite, Unique Jewellery, Books, Magazines, 
ete. For particulars send for a Circular. ddress 
MACKEY & CO., 81 Nassau St., N. Y. Agents 
treated with on liberal terms. 348-49 


Rare and Racy,” says the Five 
Cent Monthly of “ KATE VAUGH; OR, SPIDERS, WEBS 
AND FLIES.” The Sensation Novelette, mailed for 10 
cts., by CHAS. HENRY DAY, the Author-Publish- 
er, New Haven, Conn, 348 


” ete 
Rich 
h 


Greatest Chance for Agents ever of-= 
fered !—Send Stamp to Box 79, Arkport, N.Y. 348 


Cedar Glen Seminary, Sing Sing, N.Y. 
— Young Ladies boarded and educated ; under ten, $125 
a year; over ten, $150: location unsurpassed, Circu- 
lars supplied by Mrs, FREEMAN, Principal. 348 





SEND ONE DOLLAR. 


Any person who will inclose the above amount to 
the undersigned will receive, by return mail, an arti- 
cle long known in Paris, which will produce Whis- 
kers and’ Moustaches in from three to six weeks. 

Address EDOUARD DUVAL, 

348 Yorkville P. O., New York. 


Hold Fast that which is Good. 
aa pore Hair Dye, best in the World. 
Logle’s Hyperion Fluid Restores and Dresses Hair. 
Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea cures Tan and Pimples, 
aa Cheapest, best and most reliable. Try. Be 

convinced. W. BOGLE, 202 Washington 8t., Boston. 
Inclose postage stamp for reply. 000aw 


Still Victorious. 
Bogle’s Electric Hair Dye, newly improved. 
Bogle’s Hyperian Fluid forces Hair to grow, 
Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea improves the Complexion. 
Surpass all others, cheapest, best and most reliable. 

W. BOGLE, 202 Washington St., Boston. Inclose 

postage stamp for reply. 000aw 














275 Costly Recipes—Beautiful Arts, Ways 
to make Money, New Discoveries, Choice Secrets, &c., 
ALL mailed free for 10 cts. Address M. M. SAN- 
BORN, Brasher Falls, N.Y. JA8-490 


©. LINHERR & CO., 
Artists in Hair and Jewellers, 


691 BROADWAY, 
New York. 


ivery description of ornament made in Hair, viz., 


BRACELETS, BREASTPINS, EAR-RINGS, NECKLACKS, 


CHAINS, FLOWERS, etc., etc. 344-480 





——— ————— 


CHAS. T. CHICKHAUS, 
176 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
Importer and Dealer in the most select brands of 
HAVANA SEGARS, 
Wholesale and Retail. Aliso 
CHICKHAUS’ CELEBRATED 


VIRGINIA SMOKING TOBACCO, 
In Quarter and Half Gross Cases, at $12 per Grogs. 





HEADQUARTERS 
FOR CHEAP JEWELLERY. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR BRACELETS AND LOCKETS, 

HEADQUARTERS FOR RINGS, CHAINS AND PINs, 

HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF SETs. 

HEADQUARTERS FOR EVERYTHING in the Jewel 
lery line. Inclose Stamp for full particulars. 

Also large size Ambrotype Pins of Gen. McClellan, 
Burnside, Halleck, Grant, Buell, Com. Foote and all 
the Heroes. 

C, P. GIRTON, Manufacturing Jeweller 

343 208 Broadway, N.Y. 


STEINWAY & 





SONS’ 


PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 
Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 
and will be sold to suit the times. Each Instrument 


warr: mbed for five years. Warerooms Nos, 82 and 84 
Walker st., near Broaiway, N. Y. Send for Gircular, 








TAKE YOUR OWN MEASURE. 


LORIN BROOKS & 
SON, 

No, 434 BROADWAY, 

cor, HOWARD ST. 


Fine Boots and Shoes ready made or to measure, 
Sehd for Circular for Instructions, 3470 





Cedar Glen Seminary, Sing Sing, N. Y- 
—Young Ladies boarded and educated ; under ten, $125 
a year; over ten, $150; location unsurpassed. Gireu- 
lars supplied by Mrs, FREEMAN, Principal. 








The Howe Sewing Machines. 


| ECENT and important improvements 
/ having been put to this Machine renders it now 
the most perfect before the public, and persons at a 
distance can order a Machine with a guarantee of its 
prompt and safe delivery, and that they will be able to 
manage it to their entire satisfaction. No more 
breaking needles! No more missing stitches! No 
trouble in making any garment, however delicate or 
heavy, on the same Machine, either in cambric, cloth 
or leather, Send for Descriptive Catalogue of ye 
and prices. A few responsible Agents would be dealt 
with liberally. Address THE HOWE SEWING 
MACHINES, 437 Broadway, New York. 





$3 50 for Gentlemen’s Balmorals, for 
Spring and Summer wear, of Calf, Morocco, Patent or 
Enameled Leather, ready made or made to order. 
Napoleon Boots for Military, Fishing and other pur- 
oses, $8. Best Patent Leather Boots, $7. ne 
Brees Calf, $6, and all other work at equally low 
prices, at HUNT"S, 430 and 829 Broadway. 341-47 





JAMES PARRISH, 
SHIRT MANUFACTURER, 


323 CANAL STREET, near BroApway, N. Y. 
SUPERIOR SHIRTS made to measure, $18, $21 
and $24 per Dozen. 
FAMILY SUPPLY STORE 


of Bosoms, Collars and Wristbands, for Shirt-making, 
at reduced prices, 335-60 





Vo You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
_ six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price $i—sent by mail, 
post free, to any address on receipt of an order, 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., New York. 








ELLIOT’S POCKET REVOLVER. 


A MOST POWERFUL 
ARM which can be carried 
constantly about the person 
without inconvenience or 
danger. Length four inches 

, scarcely more than that of 
mia the barrels. Itis the most 
-— compact, safe and powerful 
Pocket Revolver ever made ; weighs only eight ounces, 
charged with cartridges, which can be purchased in 
hardware stores, each barrel rifled, gain twist and 
sighted. Will penetrate one inch of pine at 150 yards. 
#@- Send for Illustrated Circular. 
Retail price, Plated Frame, with 100 cartridges, $10 00 
ng ‘* Blued Frame, “ “ - 9 60 
Trade supplied. T. W. MOORE, 
426 Broadway, New York. 


EXTENSION TABLE 
MANUFACTORY. 
Established WM, HEERDT, Established 





1846, 16 years. 
No. 150 Wooster St., New Yorx. 
Extension Tables in Oak, Black Walnut, Mahogany 
and Rosewood of all styles and prices, on hand and 
made to order. All work warranted. Orders from 
the country attended to with fidelity and dispatch. 
aA A liberal discount allowed to wholesale dealers. 
7 


/* WATCHES. 
‘A Wholesale Stock of 10,000 Watches 


to be Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Now is your time to-buy and save the J ? 

Retailer’ rofits. 4 a 
8 is the first opportunity offered for purchasing 
one Watch on eqeall as good terms as the regular 
dealers buy by the denen. = 

From the following partial list may be derived an 
idea of what can really saved by; urchasing from 
first hands: 

Solid Silver-case, Open-face Watches, $6 50; usual 
Pipolid Silver Hi ting 

ver Hun’ -case Cylinder Watches 4 
usual price, $12, , des 
. = -_— Hunting-case Lever Watches, $10; usual 

» $15. 

American Thnekeeper, Silver Hunting-case Watch- 
es, $20; usual price, $30, 

Solid’ Silver Hun -case Lever Watches, fine 
Tim pers—indicate the day of the month accurately’ 
—$20; usual a $35. 
in a unting-case Lady’s Watches, $28; usual 

» $40. 

Fine Gold Hunting-case, beautifully enameled and. 
set wi.h uine Diamonds, $45; usual price, $75. 

Fine English Levers, Heavy Gold Hunting-cases, 
$65; usual price, $85. 

Fine Silver, Hunting-case, Heavy Gold Plate, La- 
LA — equally as good in finish as best Solid 

, $12. 

In ordering, you will uiteee inclose $2 as a guaran- 
tee that the poaeage will be taken, and you can pay 
the balance to the Express. All Orders from pointe 
south of Washington must be accompanied with 
funds in full. 

On examination of Goods, if parties are not suited 
they can return the same, and the money will be re- 
funded, less Express charges. 

Letters containing orders must be registered. 

J. L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
lo pet MADE EASY; Or, How to 

WIn A Lover.—Containing plain, common- 
sense directions, showing how all may be suitably 
married, irrespective of age, sex or position, whether 
[ay wee meron | or otherwise, with a treatise on the art 
of fascinating any person you wish—a curious, scien- 
tifle experiment which never fails. Free for 25 cts, 

68 T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, 

Box 2,300, Philadelphia, 


iy =¥ | WEDDING CARDS, 
WISCE-LOVE.|| ruese Colsbrated’ Engreved 
| Cards sold only by EVERDELL 


30? Brogdway,N Y 
by Mail, 











MR&.MRS; UNION, 














s ‘ 





receipt of 2 stamps. 


To Nervous Sufferers of both Sexes.— 
A Retired baggy having been restored to health 
in a few days, r many years of great nervous euf- 
fering, is willing to assist others by sending (free) on 
the receipt of a postpaid directed envelope, a copy of 
the prescription used. Direct, the Rev. JOHN M. 
DAGNALL, 186 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. “1 








To the Nervous and Debilitated. 


Dre. ADAM LAURIES 


CHINESE 


LIFELEILIS. 


This wonderful remedy, chiefly composed from the 
essence of a plant that grows in the tea districts of 
China, the use of which is prescribed by learned 
Chinese physicians as an antidote to the effect of eat- 
ing opium, &c,, was discovered by Dr. Adam Laurie, 
M.R.C.S8., while attached to the French and British 
Embassies at Hong Kong, and by him introduced into 
European practice, 

These Pills take no effect as a cathartic, but act 
oes on the blood and nervous centres; are a 
speedy and infallible remedy for 
NEURALGIA, TICDOLOREUX, DYSPEPSIA, ST. VITUS’S 

DANCE, LANGUOR, LASSITUDE, DEPRESSION OF 

SPiInits, NERVOUS HEADACHE, IRRITABILI- 
TY, EXCITEMENT, IMPOTENCY, EXCEs- 
SIVE USE OF TOBACCO, 
and all diseases from impure blood or nervous derange- 
ment, and may be taken with entire safety by the most 
delicate lady or tender child. 

One Dollar per Carton of forty pills, or a hundred 
for Two Dollars. Free by mail on receipt of cash by 

GEO. BULPIN, General nt, 512 way, 
3410 Opposite St. Nicholas Hotel, New York. 





Book Agency, Ustablished 1847. 
Send for a Circular. 
340-49 HENRY STEPHENS, 8 Nassau St., N. Y, 





Boo Boo Boo etc. etc.—Address 
Box eg pod a 346-49 


Agents.—To those having a taste for speculation, 
we are offering great inducements for the introduction 
of our goods, Men of thé RIGHT KIND, and fitted for 
the business, will be liberally t with; none 
others need apply. For full particulars and terms 
address, with stamp, HUBBARD BROS. 

Jobbers of Jewellery, 

342-45 65 Nassau Street, New York. 


‘MURRAY, EDDY & CO.’s 


LOTTERIES ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES oF 


Kentucky 
AND 
Missouri, 
Draw daily, in public, under the sapermtendence o 
Sworn Commissioners, 


aww The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri, 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 
lickets from $2 50 to $20! 

a@ Circulars, giving f@ explanation and the 
Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expense 
by addressing 
MURRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Keatucky 

oR 


MUREAY. EDUY & ©O,, St. Louis, Wissourt 




















FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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{June 7, 1862, 








THE DEVIL TO PAY ON BOARD THE STEAMBOAT ‘‘CONFEDERATE STATES.”—LAST BOAT UP SALT RIVER. 
CoLtorED PrrRson—“ All those who have not paid their passage will please step up to the captain's office and do likewise !” 





3BOooKS FOR THE 


JusT PUBLISHED, MAY 22D, 


No. 9. No. 9. 
Weadle’s Dime Song Book, 
No. 9. 





A Dollar Book for a Dime. 
THE LAND CLAIM; 


A Brory or THE Urrer Missouri, 
Life of Gen. Gro. B. MECLELLAN, 
Life of Gen, Joun C. FREemonr, 
Life of Gen. WINFIELD Scorr, 
Ten Cents each. For sale by all Booksellers and 
\ ‘ewedealers. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 
A, dress BEADLE & CO., Publishers, New York. 
, @& Agente wanted. Send fora Catalogue. ‘480 


CELIARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This p “pular Wine, of which the undersigned 
& WE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Beceived the First Premium at the 
BORD VAUX EXPOSITION IW 1859. 


The Medal awa Wted by the judges can be seen at our office 
0000 TT. W } WaUD & BEKARD, 100 Pearl 8t., N. ¥ 








* o> Consumptives. 


HE Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by” @ very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe LUNG 
AFFECTION, and that dreas' disease, CONSUMPTION, is 
anxious to make known te’ his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who lesire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription usea (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Co.sumption, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, $c. The only objeet ox” the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which heconceives ts be invaluable, 
and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it 
will cost them nothing, and may prove ablessing. Par 
ties wishing the prescription will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WITSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 





If you want the Genuine “ Bage's” 
Pirewor send your orders to ALFRED WOOD- 


HAM, 424 Broadway, between Canal and Howard Sts. 
The le supplied. 0000 


Mme. Demorest’s Mirror of Fashions 
is unquestionably and emphatically the largest and 
best Fashion zine in the world. Published 
quarterly at No. 433 Broadway, and sold everywhere 
at 25 cts. Mailed free on receipt of the price. Yearly 
$1, with the privilege of selecting 50 cts. worth of 
plain Patterns extraas a premium. Summer Number 
mow ready. gp 0 3480 





) 5X ORNAMENTAL IRON 
made WORK, Wrought, Cast and Wire. 
IRON RAILINGS, VERANDAHS, BALCONIES, 
GUARDS and IRON FURNITURE of every de- 
seription. Illustrated Catalogues mailed on receipt 
of four 3-cent cramee. 
HUTCHINSON & WICKERSHAM, 

M60 ©6250 Canal Street, near Broadway, New York, 





U. 8S. ARMY CALLS. 


The beautiful Quadrille and Battle Piece, composed 
by Robert Stoepel, and encored every night at Wal- 
lack’s Theatre. Price 75 cts., with Title, 

Also, by the same author, Lester Wallack’s Polka, 
— a aa 35 te 

ent by mail, postage paid. 
FIRTH, POND & CO., 
3480 No. 547 Broadway, New York. 





How to Mix Drinks. 
CONTAINING 


Recipes for mixing American, English, French, Ger- 
man, Italian, anish and Russian Drinks— 
such as Juleps, Punches, Cobblers, 
Slings, Cocktails, &c., 


BY JERRY THOMAS, 


LATE BARTENDER AT THE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
NEw YORK, AND PLANTERS’ Hovusk, St. Louis. 


To which is appended a Manual for the manufacture 
of Cordials, Liquors, Fancy Syrups, &c., containing 
Recipes after the most approved methods now used in 
the Distillation of a and Beverages: designed 
forthe special use of Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Wines and Spirits, Grocers, Tavern-Keepers and Pri- 
vate Families, the same being adapted to the trade of 
the United States and Canadas, 


BY PROF. CHRISTIAN SCHULTZ, 


Practical Chemist, and Manufacturer of Wines, Li- 
quors, Cordials, &c., from Berne, Switzerland: the 
whole Work 


Containing over 700 Valuable Recipes. 
A large book, bound in cioth. Price, $1 50. 
Pu. lished by DICK & FITZGERALD, 
No. 18 Ann St., N. Y. 
* Also for sale by all Booksellers in this place. 
Copies of the above book sent by mail, to any ad- 
dress, free of postage, on receipt of the price. 3480 


Agents—We have something entirely new, 

THE NATIONAL PRIZE PACKET, 
differing from others, containing useful articles never 
before sold in this form. Pays 150 per cent. profit. 
Also several varieties of Stationery and Prize Packets. 
3480 HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8t. 





A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 


N AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
4 of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 3480 





TEREOSCOPE—With 12 Views, highly 
— eolored, sent free by mail for 50 cts. Address F. 
PARSELLS, Box 2085, P, O., N. Y. City. 38-47 





cal and Travelling, to sell 12 new articles of rage 
merit. Sales and profits large. Samples 25 cts. In- 





oo stamp. RICE & CO., N, Y., or Chicago, Ill, 


ay 


SON, Clinton Hall, Eighth St., New York. 


$-Something New.—AGeNTS WANTED, Lo- 


PROCLAMATION 


rl’O AGENTS.—Now is the time to make 
money. Remember this is the only Prize PACK- 
AGE that is having any sale, as itis the 


LARGEST PRIZE PACKAGE 
EVER SOLD, 


Eureka Prize Casket Package. 


Also the Dime PANPROSPHOsIUM. Send for a Cir- 
cular. W. H. CATELY & CO. 
3480 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


BALLOU’S 
@ PATENTED 


ws Ee 


French Yoke 


WARRANTED 
TO FIT, 
aay SEND FOR / 
CIRCULAR, 


Ballou Bros.. 
409 Broadway 
New York. 





Ss. 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 


FRIDBNDS OF SOLDIERS! 
LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash 
ington, Fortress Monroe, Hatteras Inlet, Por’ 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent, at hal! 
rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 74 Broad- 


~ay. Sutlers charged low rates, 

10 000 WATCHES for sale, at wholesale 
. prices, to the Army or _ one in- 

terested therein, Inclose stamp for descriptive Cir- 

cular, J, L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 











Employment. 


HE Frankuin Sewine Macutne Co. want 

Travelling or Local Agents, at a liberal sala 
and exponess, or on commission. Address, wit 
stamp, HARRIS BROTHERS, Sole Agents, box 302, 
Boston, Mass, 333-450 


—— = —— 


Artificial Legs—PALmer’s Im- 
PROVED HANDs, &c. Send for Illus" 
trated Pamphlet to Dr. E. D. HUD- 
348-510 


:... 


a 


All who desire to leave off the Use of 
Tobacco, send fifty-six cents for a substitute and 
cure remedy, or send stamp for a pamphlet. 





ISAAC G. SWAN, 
Drawer 158, Syracuse, N. Y. 


248-499 





Agents.—Nothing has ever approached the popu 
larity of RicKARDs’ UNION PRIZE STATIONERY AND 
RECIPE PACKAGE, and its success is so universal 
that Agents are now making from $10 to $15 per day. 
Send for a Circular, mailed free, 8. C. RICKARDS 
& CO., 102 Nassau St., N.Y. 3460 





Agents.—You ean make one hundred and fifty 
r cent, by selling RICKARD’s Prize STATIONERY 
7ACKAGE, THE MULTOMICROON. It takes the peo- 
ple storm. Circular mailed: free, 8. C, RICK- 


b 
ARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 3460 





To Consumptives.—A Preacher of the Gos- 
pel having cured his son of Consumption in its worst 
stages, after being &= up to die by the most cele- 
brated physicians, desires to make known the mode 
of cure, which proves successful in every case to 
those afflicted with Coughs, Colds and {Consumption, 
and he will send it free of charge to all who desire it 
and will address DANIEL ADEE, 381 Pearl St., 
New York, 


SENT BY EXPRESS 
EVERYWHERE. 


WARDS. 
PERFECT FITTING 





SHIRTS. 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 





Made to Measure at $20 per doz. 


OR SIX FOR TEN DOLLARS. 
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as good a 

Shirt as sold in the retail stores at $2 50 each. 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN 

BE MADE AT $26 PER DOZ. 

P. 8.—Those who think I cannot make a good Shirt 
for $20 per dozen are mistaken. Here is the cost of 
one dozen $20 fine Shirts. 

30 yds. New York Mills Muslin at 18 cts. peryd.$5 40 
3% 





7 yards of fine Linen, at 56 cts, per yard......... 
aking and cutting. .......cscsecccseccecsseceees 6 00 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 75 cts......... 1 75 
PPORE. cc cccccccccccccccccccccccesescccoses coccce 2 93 
Weta cccccccccccescccccccccoscecvcsccocccces $20 00 


Self-MIeasurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions ‘or self-measurement, list or 
prices, and drawings of different styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free everywhere. ‘heserules are so easy 
to understand that any one can take their own mea- 
sure. I warrant a perfect fit. 

The cash can be paid to the Express Company on 
receipt of the goods. 

The Express Company have orders to a'low all par 
ties to examine the goods before paying furthem. Ik 
the goods are not as represented, you are at liberty to 
return them. 

8S. W. H. WARD, from London, 


387 Broadway, up-stairs, 





between White and Walker Sts., New York. 
on 

















